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To  the  Boys  of  the  Old  2d  Iowa  Cavalry. 


DEAR  COMRADES:  The  Seventh  Reunion  of  our  old  reorient  held  in 
the  city  of  Des  Moines  is  now  a  portion  of  the  history  of  a  regiment  not 
only  famous  in  time  of  war  but  conceded,  thirty  years  after  that  great  event,  to 
be  the  best  veteran  organization  in  Iowa.  Its  membership  is  made  up  of  men 
of  whom  your  secretary  is  proud  to  call  comrades.  Elliott,  Hatch  and  Coon 
were  with  us  only  in  spirit,  for  they  are  gone,  but  the  men  whom  they  trained 
as  soldiers  so  imbibed  their  heroism  as  to  be  splendid  representatives  of  these 
intrepid  leaders.  Morton  and -Egbert,  loved  by  the  old  j.d,  answered  to  roll 
call.  Col. -Hepburn  was  detained  at  home  by  reason  of  sickness  and  J.  V.  Mc- 
Duffy,  who  was  expected  to  be  with  us,  toed-:  sick  at  Chicago  on  his  way  to  the 
reunion  and  was  compelled  to  return  home  H.  B,  Sudlow,  who  has  always  been 
with  us,  was  sick  and  could  not  be  present.  Lieut.  J.  H.  Freeman,  of  Leroy, 
Ohio,  was  with  us,  as  1  understand,  for  the  first  time  and  enjoyed  the  meeting 
beyond  measure.  It  was  somewhat  of  an  experiment  to  hold  the  reunion  in  a 
city  like  Des  Moines  and  many  felt  it  would  be,  to  a  degree,  a  failure  but  the 
opposite  was  true.  While  the  citizens  of  that  city  of  conventions  and  great 
gatherings  can  not  take  special  interest  in  all,  yet  a  number  of  business  men, 
through  the  solicitation  of  Hon.  Isaac  Brandt,  paid  for  the  two  days  use  of  the 
tabernacle  which  was  $6o,  and  in  other  ways  the  citizens  of  the  Capitol  City 
proved  their  loyalty  to  the  soldiers.  A  large  city  cannot  or  at  least  will  not 
give  a  regimental  association  the  reception  given  by  the  smaller  towns;  but  as 
a  reunion  I  am  safe  in  saying  that  at  no  one  have  the  boys  spent  a  more  satis- 
factory period  than  October  2d  and  3d  in  the  city  of  Des  Moines.  The  banquet 
proved  to  be  a  most  pleasant  feature  and  all  spoke  in  the  highest  terms  of  the 
service  given  by  Mr.  Cal.  Christ  who  is  an  expert  in  catering  to  the  wishes 
of  the  public.  My  thanks  are  due  Gen.  B.  A  Beeson,  of  Des  Moines,  Miss 
Bessie  Egbert  and  E.  T.  Rigby,  of  Davenport,  W.  A  Burnap,  of  Mason 
City,  and  Mrs.  T.  T.  Anderson,  of  Indianola,  for  assistance  in  keeping  the 
Minutes  of  the  sessions  and  other  helps.  Hon  Thos.  Bell,  of  Fairfield,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Association,  filled  his  place  with  dignity  and  honor  and  will  accept 
the  thanks  of  the  secretary  and  association.  The  camp-fires  were  unusually 
interesting,  there  being  introduced  some  new  features  Miss  Lizzie  [.illy,  of 
Muscatine,  recited  a  poem  on  the  Farmington  charge,  and  Miss  Anna  Burschel 
one  on  Shiloh;  both  ladies  are  daughters  of  members  of  the  regiment.  Mr.  11. 
].  Bennett,  of  Co.  1,  being  a  resident  of  Des  Moines,  assisted  much  in  the  way 
of  furnishing  vocal  music,  being  assisted  by  such  excellent  singers  as  Mrs.  Jessie 
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Cheek,  of  that  city.  The  fate  of  our  beloved  comrade  M  .  Carroll,  of  Co.  C  , 
was  the  only  occurrence  since  the  meeting  at  Mason  City  calculated  to  cast 
gloom  over  the  Association.  He  was  a  soldier  universally  loved  by  his  com- 
rades and  his  sudden  disappearance  is  yet  wrapped  in   mystery. 

In  concluding  this  talk  to  my  old  comrades  in  arms,  I  would  urge  each  one 
to  make  a  special  effort  to  attend  the  next  reunion  which  meets  the  first  Wednes- 
day and  Thursday  in  October,  1897,  in  Davenport,  Iowa,  for  there  the  old  reg- 
iment began  its  career  and  a  large  number  will  be  expected.  The  making  up 
and  mailing  of  this  little  book  finishes  my  work  as  your  secretary,  and  while 
there  is  much  labor  ami  solicitude  invoked  in  the  duties  of  secretary  and 
treasurer,  yet  it  has  been  to  me  somewhat  of  a  pleasure;  ami  now  wishing  all 
my  comrades  the  greatest  prosperity  and  happiness  in  their  old  days,  I  bid  you 
farewell.  T.   T.    ANDERSON, 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,   liulianola,    Iowa. 
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WEDNESDAY  AND  THURSDAY,  OCTOBER  2-J,  1895 

The  bum rades  began  arriving  al  the  Hotel  Goldstone  in  [Cast  Des  Moines, 
where  headquarters  were  established,  as  earl)  as  Monday  evening,  Ed.  Jones, 
of  Kansas,  being  among  the  fust  arrivals.  Tuesday  a  large  number  came  in 
and  b\  midnight  ot  Tuesday  there  were  present  about  125  causing  the  hotel  to 
be  a  busy  place  It  was  indeed  interesting  lo  see  the  old  comrades  meet,  man) 
ol  whom  would  encirel)  forget  all.  surroundings  and  clasp  each  other  in  their 
■inns.  The  Wednesday  morning  trains  brought  to  the  reunion  all  others  except 
a  few  who  arrived  daring  the  night  of  Wednesda)  and  Thursday   morning. 


FIRST  DAY. 

Wednesday,    Oct.    2--0.  a.    m. 

The  reunion  proper  was  formally  opened  b)  President  13ell  calling  the  com- 
rades to  order  from  the  platform  of  the  Tabernacle,  where  the  sessions  were 
held,  and  after  a  lew  well  chosen  words  relative  to  the  meeting  of  the  old  regi- 
ment, Rev.  lb  I\  Diftenbacher  very  feelingly  opened  the  first  session  in 
words  ol  prayei  that  God's  blessing  would  resi  upon  each  comrade  in  his  life 
and  as  they  had  been  loyal  to  country  so  might  they  be  loyal  to  the  cause  and  in- 
terests; of  llim  who  controls  the  destinies  ol  men  and   natrons;    that  each  might 

v 

At  the  close  of  the  prayer  the  comrades  til  joined  in  singing  "Marching 
Through  ( Georgia. " 

Comrade  W.  A.  Bitmap  moved  that  for  the  pefecting  of  the  organization  the 
roll  of  Companies  be  called  and  thai  each  name  its  member  on  the  several 
committees. 

I   O.MMJ'I  'I  la-'.   1  I.N    I'l.ACk    nl-     M.      I      ill'!    I' I  Ni  ,. 

\  |.  K    Wagner,  I.  ( leorge   llayward,  I,  [be  Thompson, 

Ih  William  [C,   Walke,  b  Win    bulla  K  A    McCray. 

( '.  Isaac  '  iilmer,  G  IC    T.  Kigby,  I.  |ohn  ICstey, 

[>  John  N     Butler,  II  T     B    Allen,  Mb  Koblert  Gibson 
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COMMITTEE    ON    OFFICERS. 

A. — Chas.  Cadle,  E. — George  Hayward,  I. — L.  H.  Ferguson, 

B.—R.  B.Smith,  F. — Albert  Adams,  K. — Joe  Dotson, 

C. — J.  H.  Freeman,  G. — George  Hepenstall,  L. — Frank  Hammond, 

D.—H.  C.Smith,  H.—  E.  J.  Bogett,  M.—  R.  Wood. 

COMMITTEE  ON    DUES 

A. — Wm.  Berenger,  E. — Ceo  rge  Hay  ward,  I. —  Curley  Jones, 

B. — W.  N.  Henshaw,  F  • — George  Cutler,  K. — Tom  Bell, 

C. — Dan.  Snyder,  G. — Capt.  G.  W.  Budd,  L. — Frank  Hammond, 

D. — N.  B.   Callahan,  H. —  Isaac  Myers"  M.  —  R.  F.  McMeans. 

COMMITTEE  ON    RESOLUTIONS. 

George  Ade,  H.  W.  Todd,  J.  K.  Wagner. 

After  the  appointment  of  the  committees  and  some  other  minor  business, 
the  meeting  adjourned  until  -±  \\  111.,  the  intervening  hours  being  pleasantly 
spent  in  visiting  each  with  the  other,  many  of  the  comrades  going  to  the 
Capitol  to  see  the  old  standards  now  hermetically  sealed  in  glass  cases  in  the 
state  building. 


AFTERNOON   SESSION—  2   P.    M. 

Called  to  order  by  President  Bell.  Rev.  J.  B.  Albrook,  D.  1).,  of  Mt.  Ver- 
non, the  Association  Chaplain,  having  arrived,  led  in  prayer  in  which  he  plead 
that  the  blessings  of  Almighty  God  might  rest  upon  the  surviving  members  of 
the  2d  Iowa  Cavalry.  Following  prayer,  the  comrades,  led  by  the  glee  club 
under  the  management  of  H.  J  Bennet,  of  Co.  I.,  sang  with  vigor  the  old 
song  '  America." 

The  afternoon  camp-hre  was  opened  by  comrade  Albrook,  who  talked  inter- 
estingly of  his  experience  at  Memphis  at  the  time  Forest's  troops  entered  that 
city;  also  of  the  experiences  at  the  battle  of  Franklin  and  in  the  last  skirmish 
with  F»rest  in  1864.  The  main  part  of  comrade  A! brook's  talk  was  about  his 
visit  to  Louisville  during  the  recent  National  Encampment.  The  city  was  dec- 
orated with  the  rod,  white  and  blue,  presenting  a  lively  contrast  to  that  of 
thirty-five  years  ago.  They  were  given  a  splendid  reception  by  the  Southern 
people,  who,  as  a  rule,  all  talk  Union,  but  some  few  are  yet  disposed  to  flaunt 
the  Confederate  (lag.  Visited  Nashville;  all  traces  of  war  except  Ft.  Negly 
and  a  few  others  have  disappeared;  said  that  his  visit  to  Nashville  and  other 
cities  of  the  South,    was  on  the  whole  pleasant. 

Will  Ed.   Tucker 
said  he  was  glad  the  speeches  were  to  be  short;    was   nut    a  speaker    by    profes 
sion.      The  old  regiment  made  its  name  and    reputation    in   action    and  service 
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It  was  always  ready  for  fight  and  duly.      This,    hoys,  may  he  the    last    meeting 
with  some  of  us,   the    old    hoys    are    going    rapidly   to  the  other  side  and  those 
gone  have  left  to  us  who  live  most  blessed  memories  of  duty  performed  and  as 
sociations  had  with  them       Me    spoke  of   the   warmth    of   feeling    had    for  Col 
Morton   and    feelingly    mentioned    many  of    the    memories  of   army  life  which 
came  to  him  that  day. 

Comrade  B,  A.  Bkeson 
said  :      "I  helieve  the  old  regiment   never  pitched  a  camp  that  1   was  not  there 
This  is  a  record  of  which  I   am  to-day  proud       In  my  judgment  the  most  inter 
esting  suhject  on  which  1  can  talk  to  you  at  this  time  is   relative    lo   my   nip  to 
the  south  and  visit  to  many  of  the  old  battle   fields  in  which  the  2d   Iowa  ('aval 
ry  took  part."      On  this  he  said: 

November  15,  1893  found  me  on  the  way  to  the  Sunny  South  by  way  of  the 
Illinois  Central  railroad  As  I  rode  down  through  the  beautiful  farms  south 
of  Chicago,  and  remembered  that  thirty-two  years  before,  1  had  gone  over  the 
same  road  to  St.  Louis  as  a  United  States  soldier,  I  could  not  help  hut  contrast 
the  difference  in  the  looks  of  the  country  now  and  then.  Imagine  the  mam 
things  that  revolved  through  my  mind  as  1  rolled  on  and  on.  When  I  got  near 
the  south  line  I  got  very  sick.  f  think,  perhaps,  it  was  on  account  of  missing 
my  breakfast  in  Chicago.  1  looked  for  the  red  headed  doctor  and  the  blue 
mass,  but  1  remembered  that  the  red  headed  doctor  had  grown  old  and  died. 
So  1  went  into  camp  at  Centralia  and  gave  orders  to  the  picket  to  call  me  at 
four  in  the  morning.  Me  awoke  me  on  time,  I  felt  refreshed,  boarded  the 
train  and  was  soon  approaching  Cairo.  Mere  again  I  contrasted  the  present 
with  the  past.  1  remembered  when  we  neared  Cairo  on  the  steamer  from  St 
Louis  in  '62,  that  steamers  were  going  toward  St.  Louis  loaded  down  with  con 
federate  prisoners  from  Ft,  Donelston.  I  remember  too  on  that  same  boat, 
that  I  asked  a  comrade  for  a  canteen  that  1  might  get  a  drink  of  water,  and  lo, 
and  behold!  when  I  drank  it,  it  was  pure  whisky,  and  that  was  the  first  drink 
of  liquor  that  1  had  ever  takeu.  Crossing  the  Ohio  on  one  of  the  most  magnifi- 
cent railroad  bridges  in  the  west,  I  was  in  Kentucky,  and  we  rolled  along 
through  the  valleys,  the  small  hills,  through  the  swamps,  little  towns  here  and 
there  with  saw  mills  close  by,  logs  being  hauled  with  two  yoke  of  oxen  just  as 
we  did  away  back  in  the  fifties,  a  little  wheat  patch  here  and  a  cotton  patch 
there.  As  we  stood  by  a  station  for  a  moment,  one  of  the  blackest  colored  boys 
that  the  South  produces,  so  black  that  his  cheeks  fairly  shone,  came  toward 
the  train  leading  a  mule,  and  when  the  train  began  to  move  the  mule  began 
to  shy  and  the  darkey  yelled  out  "Whoy  dar"  and  he  whoyed. 

At  four  p.  m.  we  arrived  at  Jackson,  Tenu.  In  place  of  taking  a  hack  for 
the  hotel,  I  secured  a  boy  to  carry  my  grip,  and  walked  into  town.  I  could  not 
help  but  contrast  the  difference,  for  the  last  time  I  was  there  was  when  we 
charged  that  town  and  drove  the  enemy  to  the  North.  The  boy  led  me  along 
and  finally  came  to  a  hotel  that  he  said  was  a  good  one,  and  when  I  stepper! 
in  at  the  front  door,  lo  and  behold!  I  saw  a  vision  When  there  the  last  time 
a  comrade  and  myself  had  stepped  into  this  same  hotel  and  took  from  the  flight 
of  stairs  that  run  up  in  front  of  me,  a  beautiful  piece  of  stair  carpet  out  of 
which  we  had  each  a  saddle  blanket  and  then  there  was  enough  "left  to  make  us 
a  bed  spread.  Imagine  my  feelings  as  I  stood  in  that  door  where  I  stopped 
a  moment,  and  the  comrade  was  beside  me  in  imagination,  the  carpet  ,was 
corning  off  the  steps  and  everything  else  in  connection  with  that  event  all  came 
up  before  me  as  if  by  magic  f  walked  into  the  office,  registered,  turned  around 
walked  out,  went  over  to  the  court-house,  got  acquainted  with    the    county    of- 
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licers,  t\\ o  of  them  ex-Con federates  and    oik.1    of    them    in    the    engagement    to 

which   I  have  just    referred 

Bui  I  cannot  delay  vou  The  110.1  train  1  look  for  Oornith  and  as  I  passed 
over  the  Kast  fori:  of  "tin:  Big  Muddy  where  two  of  our  comrades  hitched  their 
horses  to  the  same  sapling,  reared  their  carbines  against  the  same  stump  and 
laid  their  coats  on  the  carbines  and  took  a  friendly  knock  d>xn  to  see  which 
should  ride  .it  the  head  oi  the  c  ilumn  I  remember  too,  that  ont-  of  our  boys 
as  we  crossed  the  Big  Muddy  cried  out  '  Here's  your  morning  papers,  all  about 
the  battle  on  the  Big  Muddy,  between  the  Ironside,  and  the  Monitor.  Those 
comrades  carried  the  nickname  with  them  through  the  war  I  tried  to  see  tin- 
old  road  thai  came  out  ol  the  bottom  where  Captain  Qneal  was  captured  nm\ 
imagined  I  could  see  the  Loot  tracks  of  the  horses  that  we  rode  passing  across 
the  railway.  At  1  50  we  arrived  .11  (  ornith,  only  stopped  a  few  minutes  and 
on  again  to  Tupelo  where  1  met  judge  MVDully  of  Maynevile  Ala.,  who  had 
been  a  comrade  in  compart)  B  When  we  met  we  stood  there  and  stared  at 
each  other  for  a  moment  not  having  met  but  twice  suae  the  war.  Both  were 
gray,  both  apparently  enjoying  the  very  best  of  health,  and  in  less  than  ten 
minutes  our  boyhood  feelings  sprang  into  us  and  I  was  calling  him  Mai  and  he 
v  as  calling  me  By  * 

We  went  up  1  1  the  battlefield  of  Tupelo,  a  mile  and  a  half  or  two  miles 
from  town'.  A  railroad  now  runs  from  .Memphis  to  Tupelo  and  on  to  Mont- 
gomery On  nearing  the  little  battle  "round  I  began  describing  it.  Yon  per- 
haps do  not  remember  but  it  was  my  good  fortune, at  that  time  to  have  charge 
of  our  brigade  wagon  train  and  11  was  cor  yelled  and  placed  out  of  range  and 
a  comrade  and  myself  rode  up  close  to  the  battle  line  and  took  shelter  behind  a 
large  tree  and  saw  all  iliat  our  line;  was  doing  and  could  see  the  right  of  the 
Confederate  line  very  distinctly.  While  talking  two  men  drove  up  with  a  load 
of  posts  We  hailed 'them  and  asked  a  few  questions  about  the  line  of  battle 
and  found  thai  we  '.sere  ,0  correct  that  we  were  astonished  at  our  memories 
A  few  weeks  before  we  were  there  a  man  working  the  roads  had  ploughed  up 
the  decayed  remains  if  a  Confederate  soldier  and  a  part  of  the  box  in  which  he 
was  buried  The  hemes  were  taken  to  a  cemetery  near  by  and  re-buried..  1 
went  down  to  the  place  where  .they  had  ploughed  up  the  box  and  procured  a 
knot  out  of  the  boards  that  was  in  a  good  stale  ol  preservation  It  was  a  knot 
from  a  pitch  pine  board.  1  have  it  at  home,  it  is  a  relic,  none  other  like  it  1 
presume  under  the  sun  . 

Tupelo  is  a  town  of  2000  or  more.  Many  nice  brick  buildings,  a  very  fine 
cotton  press,  a  magnificent  hotel  and  an  artesian  well.  An  ex-Confederate 
soldier  was  the  landlord  During  the  evening  a  number  of  ex-Confederates 
and  Southerners  were  in  the  hotel  We  discussed  all  topics,  politics  not  ex- 
cepted and  we  were  treated  courteously  and  gentlemanly. 

The  next  day  to  Booneville  Booneville  is  a  county  seat.  On  the  east  side 
of  the  railroad  where  we  routed  the  Confederate  in  Beauregard's  command 
in  '62,  when  we  approached  the  station  to  set  tire  to  the  ammunition  train,  I 
say  on  the  east  side  there  are  many  nice  cottages  of  modem  style,  and  many 
small  fruit  gardens  and  orchards.  A  saw  mill  about  eighty  rods  northeast  of 
the  old  depot  and  about  eighty  rods  south  of  where  our  cam;)  was  when  we 
fought  General  Chalmers  tinder  Sheridan  fuly  1,  '62.  We  went  to  the  livery 
stable  to  get  a  conveyance  While  a  darkey  was  hitching  a  team  to  the  buggy 
I  inquired  of  the  liveryman,  if  there  was  not  .1  creek  thre  01  four  miles  out  on 
the  old  black  land  road  when.'  a  little  engagement  was  had  between  the  Con- 
Federates  and  the  Federals  in  186:2  tie  replied  ■  Thai  is  Wolf  Creek  Were 
you  all  in  that  fight?"  We  replied  that  we  were  'In  what  command?  '  he 
asked.  The  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  we  replied,  when  lie  aroused  as  from  a  deep 
sleep  and  says.  "What!  Hatch's  regiment ?"  "Yes"  we  said  "Hatch's  regiment." 
lie  approached  tis  with  an  exclamation  like  this:  "Shake;  the  best  regiment 
we  ever  fought  "      I  [e  turned  ami  called  to  his  brother,  addressed  him  as    Cap- 
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vain'  and  ^ays,  "come  up  here;  here  is  one  of  the  old  boys  of  the  Second  Iowa 
Cavalry."  lie  came  and  extended  tons  that  fraternal  greeting  only  known 
batween  those  who  have  participated  in  battles  against  each  other.  Those  two 
men  were  in  Ghalmer's  command;  J  have  forgotten  the  regiment. 

General  Sheridan,  then  a  Colonel,  fought  Genera!  Chalmers.  1  was  re- 
minded that  in\  mind  was  more  like  a  phu tog-rap h  galler)  than  I  had  anticipa- 
ted. Coming  in  view  of  one  point  brought  up  many  things  long  since  forgoi- 
ten,  and  when  J  came  to  where  the  two  companies  of  the:  Second  Michigan  and 
companies  1  and  13  of  the  Second  Iowa  had  made  that  wonderful  charge,  so 
many  things  crowded  themselves  into  my  mind  that  1  was  almost  lost  to  know 
how  to  separate  them.  A  minister  of  the  gospel  came  riding  up;  he  was  there 
during  the  war,  a  regimental  chaplin.  1  inquired  of  him  it  theie  was  not  a 
a  ditch  at  one  time  between  the  road  and  the  fence  1  remembered  that  when 
we  were  leaving  Chalmers  and  getting  to  his  rear  as' fast  as  our  horses  could 
carry  us,  I  found  myself  between  the  ditch  and  the  fence,  lie  replied  "They 
have  moved  the  fence  out.  Look  over  in  the  field  and  you  will  see  the.  marks 
of  the  old  ditch  yet  visible"  The  double  log  house  where  our  wounded  and 
theirs  too  were  left,  has  been  taken  down.  A  new  log  house  has  been  erected 
a  few  rods  farther  west.  As  we  went  on  down  the  little  hill  where  we  turned 
to  the  right  from  the  main  road  leading  to  Tupelo  where  Sargent  Well.-,  was 
thrown  from  his  horse  and  hid  behind  a  log  and  watched  Herbert  ami  I£sh- 
baugh  and  Wallace  and  others  as  they  were  taken  prisoners  along  the  road  I 
I  say  as  we  come  down  and  approached  this  memorable  spot,  1  could  not  help 
it,  the  tears  came  to  my  eyes.  Company  B  went  into  that  contest  that  day  with 
between  thirty  and  forty  men  and  returned  to  the  camp  with  eighteen 

We  went  on  out  to  the  Bla<  kland  bridge  across  Wolf  creek.  The  bridge  has 
been  moved  up  about  one  half  the  width  of  itself.  What  was  woods  to  the 
right  after  crossing  the  bridge  is  now  an  immense  corn  lit  Id.  ddie  corn  had 
been  gathered  and  the  gate  was  open.  We  drove  into  Lhe  held,  turned  around 
and  .-.tupped  just  about  where  the  head  of  our  company  stood  while  other  com- 
panies crossed  that  fatal  bridge.  Our  company  was  the  last  to  cross  it  Cum- 
H  preceded  us.  Two  men  from  that  company  fell  dead  from  the  same  cannon 
slaa  McDuffy  said:  "Do  you  remember  the  little  red  headed  Sargeant  in 
Company  D  whose  horse's  head  was  shot  oil  just  over  there,  and  he  cut  the 
saddle  girth  and  carried  it  off  the  held  on  his  back?"  1  said  "Yes  Mac,  I  re- 
member him  well.  He  was  aiterwards  Captain  Griffith  of  Company  1).  Poor 
fellow,  he  responded  to  .'lights  out'  less  than  a  year  ago."  Mac  had  not  heard 
it.  I  said:  "Mac,  what  a  wonderful  privilege  we  are  now  having.  Thirty-one 
years  ago  last  June  we  were  here  before  Contrast  the  difference  then  and 
now.'1  Mac  looked  up  with  a  thoughtful  expression  and  said  "Yes  By,  where 
are  the  boy.-.?" 

We  came  back  to  Boonevillo,  met  many  Confederate  soldiers  there  dating 
the  evening,  and  next  morning  took  the  same  team  and  buggy  and  drove,  over 
the  old  road  from  Booneville  to  Kien/.a,  a  poor  old  forsaken,  delapidated, 
washed-out  town.  A  lit  habitation  for  bats  and  southern  "white  trash."  While 
talking  with  an  old  man  there  about  the  days  of  'Ga  and  '(53,  1  noticed  a  num- 
ber of  buzzard  flying  above  us  and  remarked  to  the  old  man  that  those-  lards 
were  waiting  for  his  carcass.  Absolutely  the  country  is  not  fit  to  be  occupied 
except  by  just  such  an  indolent,  ignorant  class  as  now  live  there 

We  came  up  to  Corinth;  it  was  Sunday.  We  walked  over  to  F<  Robinetl 
and  stood  by  the  grave  of  Col.  Uogers,  brave  man  from  Texas.  The  old  fort 
has  been  molded  into  brick.  The  woods  to  the  west  are  all  chared  off  and  in 
cotton.  The  Female  Seminary  that  stood  south  ol  the  fort  is  no  more'  bul  the 
city  of  Corinth  itself  is  quite  a  beautiful  place.  We  started  from  there  and 
walked  to  the  National  cemetery  which  is  about  :ne  and  a  half  miles  southeast 
oJ  Corinth.      A  beautiful  place  indeed,      We  took  a  list  of  the  names  of  the  dead 
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and  buried  in  t!i,u  cemetery  who  at  one  time  were  members  of  our  regiment 
In  about  1859  McDuffy  came  to  Iowa  from  New  York  and  with  him  came  a 
young  man  from  Pennsylvania  by  the  name  of  Wells.  These  two  bo.ys  were 
chums  and  both  enlisted  m  Company  15.  Wells  died  at  Rienzi.  When  we 
t  >und  ourselves  at  the  foot  of  the  graves,  J  was  making  a  memorandum  in  my 
book  so  as  to  be  able  to  call  the  names  and  numbers  to  any  of  the  comrades 
that  I  might  see  in  tin.'  future  Looking  up  I  saw  McDuffy  standing  beside 
Wells'  grave,  his  hat  resting  on  his  left  arm,  and  tears  coursing  d  iwn  Ins  face 
I  went  on  with  my  writing.  M  ic  stepped  to  one  side,  procured  a  sprig  of  ever- 
green from  a  tree  close  by,  handed  it  to  me  and  kept  one  himself,  and  said, 
"Take  this,  take  it  home  with  y  >u;  it  came  from  near  Wells'  grave 

The  cemetery  at  Shiloh  is  very  hue  and  we  found  the  graves  of  some  of  our 
boys  there.  After  spending  a  couple  of  hours  in  looking  over  as  much  of  the 
battle  held  as  we  could,  we  went  to  Hamburg  (Pittsburg  Landing)  and  followed 
the  r  iad  from  there  out  to  the  Farmington  ground  When  we  came  to  the 
ground  on  which  we  were  camped  at  the  time  of  the  Farmington  battle  we 
1  >und  it  all  cleared  off  .and  as  we  crossed  that  swamp  we  found  it  three  or  tour 
time-,  as  wide  as  we  had  thought  it  was  Our  curiosity  was  worked  up  to  a 
wonderful  tension  as  to  how  we  would  hud  the  ground  where  the  famous  charge 
of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  was  made  on  the  9th  of  May,  '62.  We  found  it 
fenced  in.  When  we  crossed  the  swamp  we  turned  to  the  right  for  about 
eight)'  rods,  thence  west  eighty  rods  more  and  struck  the  old  road  leading 
across  by  the  cotton-gin. 

The  next  morning  at  nine  o'clock  we  were  at  luka  We  got  a  couple -of  very- 
nice  saddle  horses  rode  out.  over  the  battle  field  of  luka.  The  road  along  which 
the  heaviest  part  of  the  battle  was  fought  that  ran  almost  due  east  and  west, 
where  the  Federal  and  Confederate  dead  could  be  seen  lying  on  both  sides,  had 
washed  out  until  its  average  depth  was  about  ten  feet.  And  as  we  rounded  the 
corner  near  by  where  the  old  log  school  house  stood,  we  found  a  very  nice  new 
frame  house  occupied  by  the  owner  of  the'  land.  Further  south  where  the 
double  log  house  stood  that  we  occupied  for  a  hospital,  I  found  nothing  to 
designate  the  spot  except  a  few  broken  brick  that  remained  from  the  chimney 
1  looked  across  the  road  where  some  forty  or  fifty  of  our  men  were-  buried  in  a 
ditch  but  could  see  nothing  that  showed  indication.-,  that  such  an  event  had 
ever  taken  place.  We  returned  to  luka,  passing  by  the  springs  and  over  to  the 
east  side  near  where  General  Coon's  headquarters  were  in  '05.  luka  is  a 
county  seat.  The  barber  who  shaved  me  there  used  language  like  this:  "In 
Mississippi  dey  got  tings  fixed  now  so  coons  don't  vote  " 

LaGrange  presents  a  dilapidated  view  from  the-  railroad.  Moscow,  where 
General  Hatch  was  wounded  is  about  the  same  as  thirty  years  ag).  The  little 
town  of  Lafayette  has  a  tew  more  houses;  they  have  changed  the  name  to 
KossviWe.  Colierville  has  made  wonderful  improvement.  It  is  all  built  up 
south  of  the  railroad  and  north  to  the  old  town  ft  must  be  a  place  of  from 
fifteen  hundred  to  two  thousand  It  has  a  fine  park;  large  quantities  of  canton 
here;  a.  coal  shed;  several  large  brick  stores  and  tine  residences.  Looks  as 
though  northern  enterprise  was  here.  Germantown  is  about  the  same  except 
that  the  highway  is  macadamized  At  White's  station  we  saw  the  little  old 
church  that  Cap.  Graves  occupied  with  his  commissary  stores.'  Think  of  a 
church  being  used  for  cemmissary  stoics  for  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Com- 
rade McDuffy  reminded  me  of  this,  or  I  would  n  it  have  known  it. 

We  arrived  at  Memphis  just  ;it  dusk,  went  to  the  old  Warshain  I  louse  known 
now  as  Duffy's  hotel.  It  is  run  on  the  European  plan.  The  next  morning  we 
called  on  General  Chalmers.  He  was  not  in,  but  c  one  in  within  a  few  minutes. 
On  entering  the  door,  Mac  approached  him  saying  "Have  we  the  pleasure  of 
meeting  General  Chalmers?"  He  replied  "You  have  Who  are  you?"  Mac 
replied  'Survivors  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry."  With  astonishment  he 
started  back  and  said,  "What1  captured  again!"     The  old  General    seemed    to 
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ue  just  as  glad  to  meet  us  as  though  we  hail  been  men  of  his  own  command. 
rVfter  talking  a  tew  moments  he  took  us  and  introduced  us  lo  several  different 
parties  and  arranged  for  a  dinner  together  at  two  p.  m  We  then  went  over 
on  the  river  front,  spent  about  an  hour  looking  at  the  changes  that  had  taken 
place. 

Memphis  has  grown  wonderfully.  It  is  a  beautiful  city  of. homes.  At  nine 
p  m  \\e  boarded  the  train  for  Molly  Springs,  and  at  that  [/lace  we  bade  each 
other  good  bye.  And  to  show  you  the  difference  between  the  wa)  things  are 
run  down  there  and  in  the  north;  1  boarded  the  Illinois  train  and  came  by  way 
of  Chicago  and  arrived  at  home  >ix  hours  earlier  than  Mac  g  it  home  ami  he 
diil  not  have  half  su  far  to  go. 

After  the  descriptive  talk  of  Gen  Beeson  who  is  at  all  times  listened  to  with 
interest,  the  reading  of  absent  comrades'  letters  was  brought  up  ami  on  motion 
oi  \V  A  Burnap  the  seen  tar)'  was  instructed  to  publish  such  as  lie  felt  should 
be  incorporated  in  the  minutes.  , 

Then  was  sung  by  the  Glee  Club  "We  old  boys"  and  "John  Brown,"  the 
•comrades  joining  on  the  chorus.  * 

Comrade  II.  W,  Todd,  now  of  Denver,  Colo.,  was  called  out.      Said   he    was 

not  present  at  last  meeting  but  to  make  all  things  equal  brought     his    wife  with 

him  this  time.      Related  an  incident  of    comrade    Bulla    at    the    time     lie    was 

wounded  and  although  badly  wounded  when  he  found  him  Bulla  asked    him    at 

ence  for  a  chew  of  tobacco,      Every  person  seems  to  have  heard  of  the  2d  Iowa 

Cavalry  and  all  speak  of  it  in  the  highest  terms.      The  reason  of  this  is  we  were 

a  good  regiment,  that  is  the  secret  of  our  name      Our  commanding  officers  had 

a  peculiar  faculty  of  becoming  generals;  we  have  a  record  on    that    line.     Told 

many  incidents  of  army  life,  all  of  which  were  interesting,  as  comrade   Todd    is 

an  interesting  talker. 

En.  Jones,  of  Kansas, 

said  "My  wife  requested  me  not  to  make  a  tool  of  myseli  at  this  reunion.  I 
promised  I  would  not  and  kept  that  promise  until  I  crossed  the  Missouri  river 
at  Kansas  City  and  then  I  began  to  fail  and  now  I  am  myself  again.  I  wanted 
to  goto  Mason  City  and  cried,  yes,  cried  like  a  child,  because  I  could  not  It 
was  the  hotiw.:  of  Gen.  Coon,  Tucker,  Burnap  and  his  ten  acres  of  grapes.  J 
am  glad  we  were  a  cavalry  regiment.  The  man  who  never  saw adead  cavalry- 
man never  got  near  enough  the  front.  Why,  cavalrymen  died  and  evaporated 
before  many  infantry  regiments  got  up;.  I  am  glad  I  belong  to  a'regiment  that 
can  hold  a  reunion  in  the  city  of  Des  Moines  where  saloons  are  in  abundance 
without  a  drunken  soldier.  We  are  going  one  by  one  but  boys  it  is  all  right 
God  is  merciful  to  the  old  soldiers.  1  hope  this  session  of  the  reunion  will 
close  without  any  more  of  the  Jones  family  being  called  out."  Ed  Jones  is  al- 
ways received  by  the  old  regiment  with  applause. 

Lieut.   J.  H.    Freeman.. 

■  "I  can  say  with  all  others  1  am    proud    of    the    old    Second  Iowa  Cavalry.      I 

live  in  Ohio  and  go  where  you  will   our  regiment   is  well    spoken    of.     It    has    a 
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splendid  record  "  Tie  spoke  with  much  feeling  of  the  mothers  who  gave  their 
sons  to  their  country.  Also  spoke  of  the  fact  of  so  many  of  the  old  regiment 
being  young  men  in  '6i.  The  comrades  were  nil  glad  to  meet  and  great  Lieut. 
Freeman 

Comrade  "Curly"  Jones,  of  Elmyra,  N.  Y.  related  some  very  interesting  and 
laughable  stories  about  army  life 

T.  T.  Anderson  spoke  earnestly  of  the  splendid  lite  and  character  of  Captain 

F!  M.  Griffith,  of  Co.  D,  who  died  since  the  meeting  at  Mason  City,    when  the 

meeting  adjourned  until  evening. 

*      -;<-      -a-      -:<-•      -x- 

Wednesday,   8   P.   M. 

The  principal  camp  fire  of  the  reunion  was  opened  by  the  Glee  Club  singing 
that  old  war  sung,   "The  Battle  Cry  of    Freedom,"     followed    with    prayer    by 
Chaplain    Albrook.      President«Bell  then  introduced  Mayor  Hillis  of  Des  Moines 
who  delivered  the  following  beautiful  address  of  welcome 
Mayor   Hillis'   Address. 

Surviving  Members  of  the  Second  larva  Cavalry : — It  is  with  great  pleas- 
ure that  I  gia-et  you  tonight  in  behalf  of  our  beautiful  city.  It  may  seem  a 
slight  thing  to  the  careless  observer  to  read  in  the  daily  newspapers  accounts 
of  regimental  reunions;  but  the  thoughtful  man  knows  that  the  day  is  not  far 
distant  when  in  all  the  broad  land  there  will  not  be  one  veteran  left  to  tell  the 
story  of  the  war.  1  am  glad  so  many  old  soldiers  are  here  tonight  to  partici- 
pate in  this  reunion  If  there  is  one  thing  more  than  another  I  regret  it  is  that 
I  was  not  born  about  twenty  years  earlier  that  1  too  might  have  worn  the  blue 
and  marched  to  battle  under  the  stars  and  stripes.  The  Second  Iowa  Cavalry 
has  just  cause  for  pride  in  its  past  for  no  regiment  that  ever  marched  out  of 
our  loyal  state  exceeded  you  in  bravery  and  heroism,  or  surpassed  you  in  des- 
perate courage  in  the  midst  of  battle.  1  need  not  rehearse  to  these  assembled 
veterans  the  story  of  Corinth's  siege,  the  gallant  charge  at  Farmington,  the 
strategic  move  at  Booneville,  where  you  got  behind  Beauregard  so  skillfully 
and  destroyed  a  train  load  of  rebel  ammunition,  nor  that  other  Booneville  vic- 
tory where  under  the  leadership  of  plucky  Phil  Sheridan  yon  routed  six  confed- 
h  erate  regiments  and  crowned  yourselves  with  glory.  I  need  hot  mention  the 
memorable  march  to  the  sea  nor  the  many  other  mighty  deeds  of  daring  and 
conquest  you  took  part  in  for  there  are  men  here  who  were  there  and  who  help- 
ed do  it  all,  men  who  are  loaded  to  the  muzzle  with  reminiscences  of  these  stir- 
ring events  and  who  do  not  want  to  discharge  spent  balls  as  would  be  the  case 
if  I  cantoed  too  long  within  their  picket  lines. 

Last  week  I  went  through  the  Soldiers'  home  at  Marshalltow  n.  I  saw  hoar) 
headed  men  creeping  about  with  the  aid  of  caneor crutch,  wrecks  of  men,  maim- 
ed crippled  and  suffering.  1  was  told  of  the  jSt  soldiers- in  the  home  jo  were 
in  the  hospital  all  the  time  and  I  am  sure  (  saw  as  many  as  severity  more  lying 
on  their  cots  in  the  numerous  pleasant  bed  rooms  There  was  in  every  face 
the  lines  of  pain.  Every  man  there  had left  health  and  youth  ,u\A  hope:  behind 
— had  parted  from  home  and  family  audi  friends  lie  had  only  memory  left, 
but  what  a  memory  —  of  duty  (.lone,  of  loyal  patriotism,  of  doing  and  daring 
which  earned  him  the  right  to  be  called  a  hero,  which  earned  him  a  Nation's 
gratitude;  an  asylum  in  a  comfortable  home,  the  respect  of  his  contemporaries 
and  the  reverence  of  his  posterity. 

Patriotism  is  an  American  characteristic.      When    the    sturdy    pioneer    first 
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built  his  humble  cabin  in  the  unbroken  forest,  gathered  the  first  little  harvest 
into  his  storehouse,  defended  his  home  and  his  family  from  the  savage  enemy 
of  the  new  country  and  his  manhood,  his  conscience  and  his  liberty  from  his 
mercenary  though  royal  enemy  in  the  old  world  he  felt  grow  up  in  his  bosom 
a  love  of  country  never  felt  before.  The  new  land  could  claim  his  every  alle- 
giance ami  the  best  heritage  he  left  to  his  children  was  this  same  patriotism 
which  in  1861  called  to  the  defense  of  our  Union  the  very  flower  of  American 
manhood 

The  gallant  soldier  heard  the  call  of  duty  and  he  obeyed.  He  folded  the 
dear  >'pung  wife  to  his  bosom,  pressed  a  kiss  upon  the  brow  of  the  innocent 
babe  gave  a  loving  farewell  to  mother  or  sweei  heart,  and  not  knowing  whether 
he  would  ever  return  to  them  or  not,  he  hastened  to  the  field  of  war.  By  and 
t>\  the  newspapers  were  filled  with  news  of  battle,  with  long  columns  of  dead 
and  wounded  and  missing  Months  and  years  went  on  and  at  last  the  war  was 
over.  In  every  city,  town  and  hamlet  were  men  who  because  of  their  service 
to  their  country  were  no  longer  aide  to  care  for  themselves.  Kind  hearts  ached 
for  their  distress..  Men  as  wise  as  generous  heard  the  cry  of  distress  and  the 
thought  came  that  "if  our  hero  soldiers  gave-  their  youth  and  strength  to  save 
thi    Nation,  the  Nation  will  care  for  them  in  their  weakness  and  old  age." 

Loyal  statesmen  perfected  the  pension  system  which  has  been  the  just  re- 
ward and  the  needed  support  of  so  many  Union  veterans.  Of  late  the  enemy 
has  'held  the  fort'.'  at  Washington  and  as  main'  an  old  comrade  knows  to  his 
sorrow,  the  supplies  have  been  cut  off.  But  justice,  though  blind,  is  not  asleep 
and  in  a  few  brief  months  she  will  resume  hen-  sway.  The  scales  of  justice  will 
be  better  balanced  after  1-896.  The  loyalty  and  devotion  and  self-sacrifice  of 
the  Union  Soldier  will  weigh  so  heavy  that  it  will  take  an  overflowing  measure 
of  gold  to  balance  it  And  our  leaders  will  let  ic.oyerfl.nv  until  some  of  the 
shining  metal  shall  How  into  your  pockets  to  secure  to  yuur  old  age  the  needed 
conifort  you  well  deserve 

Stub  meetings  as  this  serve  to  keep  alive  the  memory  of  your  individual  share 


lei 
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in  the  war.  By  and  by  no  one  wall  oe  leia  10  ten  tne  part  eacu  one  01  you 
History  will  relate  how  the  Second  lowa  Cavalry  won  this  battle  or  routed  that 
force,  how  many  men  were  lost  and  how  many  were  taken  prisoners;  but  the 
gallant  part  that  each  individual  man  who  is  here  tonight  played  on  the  great 
stage  of  war  will  be  buried  in  oblivion  ■  Let  me  impress  on  you,  my  ol.d'soldier 
friends,  the  importance  of  leaving  your  personal  record  behind  you.  Think 
how  proud  1  should  be,  for  instance,  if  my  great  grandfather  .had  left  for  me  a 
record  of  how  he  resigned  a  high  position  in  the  English  army,  cast  oil  Ids  al- 
legance  to  the  British  (down,  and  enlisted  with  tin;  Colonists  ami  fought  for 
the  independence  of  our  country  throughout  the  revolutionary  war.  Alter  a 
while  your  children  ami  grandchildren,  and  their  children  and  grandchildren, 
will  treasurer  the  old  brass  buttons,  all  the  battered  relics  of  the  war  time  and 
repeat  to  thi  ir  children  the  stories  about  your  part  in  the  struggle  they  remem- 
ber You  have  not  much  to  do,  many  of  you,  or  it  you  have  you  can  still  find 
time  to  do  this  duty.  Get  a  strong  blank  book  and  good  ink  and  write  out  an 
account  of  your  experience  in  tin.'  war  from  hist  to  last.  Give  it  to  that  child 
or  relative  who  takes  the  greatest  interest  in  it  and  who  would  be  thi;  most 
likely  to  preserve  it  and  impress  him  with  its  value  as  a  family  treasure.  All 
ovei  our  land  people  are  reading  up  on  their  family  history,  ad  enj  er  to  prove 
descent  from  a  Revolutionary  soldier,  all  want  to  be  .■  a  of  the  Revolution 
and  the  ladies  are  very  proud  of  their  Daughters  of  the  Revolution  clubs:  So 
after  ,1  time  people  will  be  prou  1  to  be  descended  from  a  loyal  Union  soldier. 
Let  the  decendents  of  the1  Second  lowa  Cavalry  have  the  records  for  the  days 
that   .ire  to   come. 

The  fighting  qualities  of  the  American  soldier  have  been  fully  demonstrated. 
The  world  siood  aghast  thirty  odd  years  ago  .it  the  fearful  carnage,  the  whole 
sale  slaughter,  where  brother  fought  against  brother    each- determined    to    con- 
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quer  the  other  or  die.  The. North  with  coolness,  determination,  and  long  in- 
heritance of  martial  blood  in  its  veins,  with  a  patriotism  which  was  burning  at 
a  white  heat  leaped  to  arms  at  the  threat  of  ecession  The  South  hot  blcoded, 
impulsive,  with  soldier  ancestry  also  to  urge  to  deeds  of  valor,  were  quick  to 
clash  arms  with  their  brother  foemen  and  there  confronted  each  other  such 
armies  as  the  world  never  saw  before,  In  any  other  nation  such  a  victory  as 
at  Vicksburg  would  have  ended  the  struggle.  England  bowed  in  allegiance 
after  a  single  Hastings.  Austria  at  Austerlitz  and  France  at  Waterloo.  We 
had  a  score  of  Hastings,  a  hundred  Waterloos,  where  the  death  rate  was  greater 
and  die  wreck  and  loss  mure  severe;  but,  unlike  our  cousins  across  the  sea,  the 
American  soldier  whether  of  North  or  South  would  not  acknowledge  he-  was 
whipped.  Each  great  defeat  was  to  them  but  a  single  round  of  the  light  and 
ma  until  fifty  per  cent,  and  some  times  more,  of  the  men  we're  ruthlessly  cut 
to  pieces,  not  until  food  and  forage  were  exhausted,  did  even  the  thought  of 
surrender  enter  the  proud  rebellious  he-art  of  the  Secessionists,  Never  was  a 
war  fought  where  the  nam  were  more  thoroughly  matched.  The  soldiers  of 
each  army  from  officer  to  tin:  humblest  private  fought  lor  principle  as  he  un- 
derstood it,  not  at  the  will  of  prince-  or  kings  as  in  foreign  lauds  You  h  id  an 
enemy  to  confront  worthy  of  your  steel;  and  of  all  the  deeds  of  daring,  of  cool- 
est judgment,  of  cunning  strategy,  of  bravest  heroism,  none  excelled  the  deeds 
and  daring  of  the  noble  men  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  There  are  men  here 
tonight  who  participated  in  all  these  stirring  events  and  we  of  the  later  genera- 
tion-are  honored  whenever  the  opportunity  comes,  as  it  does  tonight,  to  clasp 
hands  with  the  men  who  followed  our  starry  flag  through  struggle  after  strug- 
gle, followed  it  until  the  last  great  victory  was  won,  until  it  was  nothing  but 
a  tattered,  faded  rag,  but  dearer  to  them,  and  to  every  loyal  heart,  than  the 
brightest  silken  banner  of  any  other  nation. 

Des  Moines  is  the  heart  of  Iowa  not  geographically  alone  but  in  that  broader 
sense  which  means  that  she  reaches  out  her  maternal  arms  and  would  gather 
do  herself  to  hold  in  loving  keeping  everything  that  needs  fostering  care  or  room 
and  opportunity  and  encouragement  for  larger  development.  She  stands  ever 
ready  with  arms  wide  open  to  receive  and  welcome  the  soldier  citizens.  Her 
magnificent  capitol  enshrines  their  trophies  of  war.  Only  a  year  ago  you  fol- 
lowed the  old  battle  dags  for  the  hist  time.  Only  a  year  ago  these  sacred  flags, 
tattered  and  soiled,  faded  and  worn,  were  borne  to  their  last  resting  place  by 
the  brave  Iowa  boys  who  had  followed  where'er  they  led.  You  saw  them  hod 
away  in  safety,  the  choicest  treasures  of  all  the  historic  relics  in  our  beautiful 
capitol.  On  the  hill  side  near  by,  as  though  a  sentinel  just  without  the  K;des, 
stands  the  Iowa  Soldiers'  .Monument.  These  are  the  Meccas  of  the  fowa 
veteran's  pilgrimage.  You  will  come  occasionally  while  life  endures  and  drink 
great  draughts  of  patriotism  at  the  very  sight  of  them.  You  will  tell  your 
children  and  your  children's  children  the  story  of  their  conquests.  Des  Moines 
is  proud  of  her  trust.  She  is  honored  by  their  presence.  She  is  honored  b> 
your  presence.  She  is  proud  at  all  times  to  receive  and  entertain  the  Union 
veteran  and  tonight  in  the  name  of  our  progressive  and  patriotic  citizens  f  bid 
the  soldiers  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  a  hearty  welcome  to  our  beautiful  city, 
its  happy  homes  and  its  most  cordial  hospitality. 

Col.  Morton  in  one  of  his  best  efforts  responded  to  the  address  of  welcome  as 
follows: 

Com  Morton's  Response. 

Mr.  President,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — I  appear  before  you 
tonight  in  a  new  role,  that  of  a,  substitute,  a  drafted  man,  to  fill  the  place  of  an 
absent  comrade. 

Now  Mr.  President  it  was  agreed  some  weeks  since  that  because  of  the  con- 
dition of  my  throat,   I  was  to  give  a  five  minute  talk  in  response   to    a    toast    at 
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our  banquet  and  was  not  to  be  subject  to  any  other  detail.  But  things  are'.re- 
versed,  and  I  find  that  the  boys  1  used  to  command  now  command  me,  and  1 
can  but  obey. 

Mr.  Mayor,  I  am  commissioned  by  my  comrades  of  the  Second  fowa  Cavalry 
to  say  a  few  word-)  in  response  to  the  very  cordial  welcome  we  have  receb  ed 
ai  vour  hands,  And  Sir,  allow  me  t  >  say  from  the  standpoint  of  one  wh  >  was 
with  the  regiment  from  first  to  last,  that  as  eloquent  and  as  generous  as  has 
been  your  nvaasure  of  priiso  tlmy  are  w  >rthy  of  it  all.  t  have  se.m  them  tried 
under  all  circumstance's  and  never  did  I  see  them  falter  in  the  ban-  of  trial  or 
shrink  l;rom  doing  their  full  duty.  We  claim  n  >  greater  measure  of  merit  than 
is  due  to  any  and  every  regiment  that  tried  to  d  >  it-,  whole  duty 

We  left  happy  h  >mes  and  loved  ones,  so  did  they;  we  suffered  privations  and 
hardships,  so  did  they;'  we  left  our  dead  up  >n  many  battle  fields,  so  did  they; 
we  have  tried  to  do  our  duty  as  citizens  of  this  republic,  so  have  they.  And 
now  Mr.  Mayor,  for  my  c  mvrades  i  ten  ler  you  their  thanks,  a  soldiers  thanks; 
for  the  hospitality  and  kindness  we  have  received  from  the  city  over  which  you 
have  the  honor   to  preside,  again  we  thank  you, 

Mr.  Presi  lent  1  d  :em  it  no  slight  h  mor  t  i  stan  1  in  this  magnificent  pres- 
ence if  vetet an s  and  their  true  ami  loj'al  friend  ;  of  this  the  Capital  City  of  tuwa  ; 
but  m  ire  than  all  I  am  proud  and  happy  that  I  am  once  more  permitted  to  meet 
an  1  to  greet  so  many  of  m,  gallant  comrades  of  the  grand  old  regiment.  Next 
to  the  love  and  affecti  ms  for  my  own  family,  mv  heart  and  sympathies  go  out 
to  you  my  comrade-,  of  '6i  and  '65,  .as  to  no  one  else  on  earth.  We  arc:  bound 
together  by  no  common  tie,  bonds  b  >rn  under  the  mystic  influence  of  comrad- 
ship,  growing  stronger  and  stronger  amidst  the  trials  and  hardships  of  camp 
and  field,  and  welded  into  bands  of  finest  steel  under,  the  white  heat  of  con- 
flict. 

These  reunions  oi  our  regiment  arc  bright  spots,  once  in  my  life  and  yours 
and  we  all  return  to  out  ho.mes  younger,  str  mger  and  with  greater  courage  to 
renew   the  battle  of  life. 

Comrades  I  look  into  your  brave  and  honored  faces,  the  memory 'oi  your 
gallant  deeds,  sacrifices  and  great  services  rendered  our  loved  land  conies 
crowding  back'  upon  me;  and  now  your  services  blending  and  mingling  with 
that  of  the  G.  A  R.  and  I  see  a  Union  preserved;  a  nation  saved;  three  million 
bondsmen  ireed;  a  united  prosperous  an'd  a  happy  people;  a  nation  proud  and 
self  reliant;  a  (lag  triumphant,  respected  and  feared  by  all  civilized  nations;  and 
I  catch  the  echoing  huzzas  as  the  blue  and  gray  rally  around  her  standard  as 
they  vie  with  each  other  in  doing  hen'  honor.  Yes  boys  you  have  a  right  to  be 
proud  of  your  arm)'  record,  proud  of  your  services  as  citizens  of  our  great  re- 
public* proud  of  your  true  Americanism. 

At  the  closes  of  the  late  war  great  fears  were  expressed  in  cert, on  quarters  lest 
the  returning  soldier  should  turn  bandit  and  prove  a  menace  to  government 
and  to  the  peace  and  happiness  of  the  people.  They  forgot  that  the  best  blood 
of  the  land  coursed  through  the  veins  of  the  boys  who  carried  the  musket  and 
swung  the  sabor;  and  that  the  men  who  had,  by  their  fidelity  and  courage, 
saved  a  nation,  would  prove  entirely  competent  and  safe  to  take  charge  of  the 
affairs  of  state  in  times  of   peace. 

Every  rennion  such  as  this,  every  camp  fire,  every  State  or  National  Encamp- 
ment of  the  G  A  K  has  proved  to  be  a  vi  ri  table  s<  hool  of  one  patrii  it  ism  and 
of  stalwart  Americanism.  By  and  'through  the  influence  ol  lire.  G.  A  li.  and 
its  loyal  auxuleries,  a  flag  floats  from  nearly  ever>  school  house  in  the  land, 
b  ith  North  and  South,  and  the  children  are  taught  to  salute,  revere  and  love 
old  glory. 

Vi:  my  comrades,  yon  who  rode  with  the' gallant  1  latch  in  that  desperate 
charge  at  Farmington;  and  with  him  ston  fed  and  carried  the  first  redoubts  at 
Nashville;  you  who  were:  with  Grant  at  Donolson  and  at  Shilo;  you  who  were 
with  Sheridan  when  he  won  his  first  star,   or    swept    with    him    up    Missionarv 
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Ridge;  you  who  stood  so  grandly  with  the  Rock  of  Chickamauga,  on  that 
bloody  field;  you  who  climed  the  rocky  sides  of  Lookout,  and  fought  with 
1  looker  above  the  clouds;  yon  who  marched  with  Sherman  to  the  sea;  you  who 
were  with  Mead  and  Hancock,  and  by  your  sublime  courage,  aye  by  your  bloo  1, 
rent  a  rift  in  the  black  paid  of  overhanging  clouds,  so  that  the  nation,  yes  the 
world  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  glory  of  the  coming  of  the  Lord,  ;it  Gettysburg; 
wrought  more  than  to  save  the  Union,  more  than  to  redeem  the  nation,  more 
than  to  free  the  bondsmen,  more  than  to  win  immortal  fame  and  glory  for 
American  soldiery.  You  stood  before  the  world  a  grand  example  of  courageous, 
self-sacrificing  manhood,  as  heroes  who  could  forget  self  in  a  common  peril, 
and  who  did  not  refuse  to  die,  if  mud  be,  lor  their  country,  ami  lor  humanity 
And  thus  you  answered  that  vexed  question,  propounded  in  the  Garden  of  Eden, 
and  which  has  come  rolling  down  the  centuries,  "Am  1  my  brother's  keeper." 
And  the  answer,  save  by  and  through  the  influence  of  the  man  of  Gallalee,  has 
generally  been  in  the  negative,  but  your  answer,  in  view  of  your  sacrifices  for 
others  has  keen,  "Yes  .1.  am,  you  are,  your  brothers  keeper."  And  this  answer, 
ringing  and  reverberating  along  the  lines  of  our  great  industries,  is  reaching  the 
ears  of  the  employers  of  labor  everywhere,  "Yes.  verily  you  are  your  brother's 
keeper,"  and  you  are  responsible  in  a  great  measure  before  God  and  man  for 
the  welfare  and  happiness  of  those  in  your  employ,  and  you  have  no  moral 
right  to  grind  their  wages  clown  below  a  living  rate,  even  though  starving  hu- 
manity wdl  accept  of  less. 

After  the  surrender  at  Appomatox  you  caught  the  sentiment  ami  echoed  the 
immortal  words  of  our  great  commander,  "Let  us  have  peace,"  and  resulting 
from  this  spirit,  so  nobly  seconded  by  the  gallant  boys  in  gray,  we  have  the 
grand  spectacle  lately  presented  at  Louisville  and  upon  the  battle-fields  of 
Chickamauga  and  Chattanooga.  This  mingling  together  in  fraternal  comrad- 
s'hip  of  tile  blue  and  gray  can  find  no  parallel  in  the  history  of  the  world.  No- 
where could  such  long-time  enemies  meet  upon  such  a  cordial  looting  save  in 
Glorious  America,   "The  Land  of  the  Free  and  the  Home  of  the  Brave 

Vend)'  the  influence  and  example  of  the  Union  soldier  has  ever  been  for  our 
country's  good,  for  the  uplifting  and  happiness  of  humanity,  and  for  a  recogni- 
tion of  the  common  brotherhood  of  man.  And  for  all  this  you  have  a  Lochran 
and  a  Hoke  Smith 

Following  this  response  a  solo  was  sung  by  Mr.  Garnet  Hedge  entitled,  "The 
Pardon  Came  Too  Late,"  which  was  well  rendered. 

Miss  Anna  B.  Borschel,  a  daughter  of  Adam  Borschel  of  Co.  H,  gave  a  reci- 
tation on  the  "Battle  of  Shiloh,"  which  gave  proof  of  her  splendid  elocutionary 
powers.  The  sentiment  was  full  of  patriotism,  descriptive  of  that  awful  battle. 
We  failed  to  procure  the  production  for  publication,  but  those  who  listened 
to  her  voice  did  so  with  more  than  ordinary   interest. 

A  solo  was  sung  here  by  Mrs.  Jesse  Cheek,  entitled  "When  I'm  big  I'll  be  a 
Soldier."     She  is  a  most  beautiful  singer. 

Comrade  Rev.  fi.  F.  Dillenbacher  was  introduced  and  spoke  of  the  organ- 
ization of  Co.  A,  by  Gen.  Ed.  Hatch;  talked  of  army  life,  its  duties  and  results 
and  also  gave  at  some  length  his  experience  with  (den.  Forest  alter  the  close  of 
the  war,  reading  a  letter  from  the  old  rebel  general  in  which  hestated  his  faith 
and  belief  in  the  christian  religion.  The  comrade.;  felt  that  il  was  scarcely  pos- 
sible for  a  man  to  enjoy  the  bliss  of  heaven  who  had    bossed    the    massacre    of 
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Ft.  Pillow.      Comrade  Diffenbacher'  not  having  his  talk  in  manuscript  we  failed 
to  get  it  for  the  Minutes. 

Following  this  was  the  first  experience  in  war  of  Comrade  II.  E.  Junes  or 
"Curley"  as  he  is  known  to  the  regiment.  His  'memoirs  in  part  arc  as  fol- 
lows: 

H.  E.  Jones. 

I  enlisted  in  Co.  "I"  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  in  August,  rS6i,  for  the  pe.'iod  of 
three  years  or  during  the  war  We  left  our  rendevOus  at  Davenport.  I  >wa,  en 
the  '/til  of  December  lor  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  where  we  drew  our  anus  consisting  of 
C'olt's  revolving  rille  [five  shots],  sabre  and  revolver,  having  previously  drawn 
our  horses  and  equipments  at  Davenport.  We  remained  at  St.  Louis,  until 
the  17th  of  February,  or  about  two  months,  perfecting  ourselves  in  the  manual 
of  arms,  both  mounted  and  dismounted.  On' that  date  we  left  St.  Louis  for 
Birds  Point,  Mo.,  and  from  there  to  New  Madrid.  This  point  our-,,  island  No. 
10  became  untenable  and  was  soon  evacuated  also  On  die  1  ±[\\  of  April  the 
Mississippi  river  being  now  open  as  far  south  as  Fort  Pillow,  ami  Memphis,- 
Term  ,  we,  in  common  with  the  ' 'Army  of  the  Mississippi",  moved  down  the 
river  on  transports  for  the  purpose  of  the  reduction  of  those  two  points.  On 
the  17th  of  April  we  were  ordered  back  and  thence  up  the  Tennesee  ri\  er  10 
Hamburg  Landing,  a  few  miles  above  Pittsburg  Landing,  where  had  been 
fought  the  battle  of  Shiloh.  We  now  formed  a  part  of  the  grand  army  under 
Gen.  Haileck,  which  was  investing  Corinth,  Miss.  We  were  still  tinder  Gen 
Pope  who  commanded  Halleck's  left  wing. 

On  the  evening  of  April  27,  1862,  we  were  ordered  to  "saddle  up  light"  at  ^ 
o'clock  the  noit  morning.  Up  to  this  time  we  had  not  seen  a  great  deal  of  war. 
We  had  met  small  squads  of  guerillas,  but  never  had  had  a  real  brush  with  the 
"rebs".  So  the  order  was  received  with  great  rejoicing  throughout  the  regi- 
ment. When  we  started  out  in  the  morning  in  high  glee  and  saw  other  com- 
mands in  line  ready  to  move,  every  man  of  us  felt  that  this  meant  business. 
We  rode  along  through  the  mud,  for  it  had  been  raining  for  several  days,  halting 
for  a  few  moments,  then  moving  slowly  forward,  as  though  we  were  feeling  for 
something  that  could  not  be  clearly  seen.  About  ro  o'clock'  we  struck  a  camp 
of  the  enemy  where  we  captured  a  few  prisoners,  burned  the  tents  and  camp 
equipage,  etc.  About  a  half  mile  further  on  we  rode  through  another  camp 
that  had  been  hastily  deserted;  this  we  also  burned  We  were  now  in  high 
spirits;  we  seemed  to  have  ridden  nearly  through  the  Southern  Confederacy, 
and  we  wondered  if  the  government  had  been  waiting  all  this  time  for  us  to 
come  and  put  down  the  rebellion. 

From  my  boyhood  I  had  been  a  sincere  admirer  of  Louis  Kossuth,  the  Hun- 
garian exile.  I  remembered  very  distinctly  the  kind  oi  hat  he  wore,  with  a 
long  plume  in  it.  It  was  copied  to  some  extent  in  this  country,  and  the  "Kos- 
suth hat"  became  very  popular.  It  was  a  hat  similar  to  that  in  style  that  the 
government  furnished  its  soldier;  so  when  I  drew  my  fust  hat  from  the  govern- 
ment, with  guilt  crossed  sabres  in  front,  a.  guilt  spread  eagle  on  the  right  side, 
a  black  plume  trailing  gracefully  backward  on  the  left  side,  I  was  very  proud 
of  it.  But  one  plume  did  not  satisfy  me,  so  by  the  time  we  had  entered  into 
active  service  in  the  held  I  had  become  posessed  of  six  very  nice  plumes  which 
I  had  arranged  in  an  artistic  manner  so  that  it  looked  like  one  immense  plume. 
My  memory  fails  me  at  this  late  day,  as  to  how  1  obtained  those  plumes, 
but  I  probably  bought  them[?]  But  that  hat  was,  in  my  opinion,  decidedly  a 
"dandy".  As  we  emerged  into  the  open  field,  perhaps  a  dozen  of  us,  riding 
somewhat  in  disorder  as  I  have  said,  Major  Love  commanding  the  battallion, 
and  Capt.  Bishop  commanding  "IH  Company,  reined  in  their  horses  and  held  a 
consultation  as  to  whether  il  was  prudent  to  advance  any  farther  with  the  small 
number  of  men  then  present,      brum  where  we  were  the  ground  sloped  down  to  ! 
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small  creek  about  500  yards  away,  with  a  corresponding  rise  on  the  other  side  of 
the  creek,  but  with' no  clearing.  Two  men  were  seen  to  emerge  from  the  brush 
on  the  far  side  of  the  creek,' cross  the  road  and  disappear  in  the  brush.  They 
were  on  foot  and  were  dressed  in  dark  blue  clothes.  Some  one  remarked,  "Those 
are  our  men."  .Another  said,  "No,  we  have  no  one  in  advance  of  us,  and  if  they 
were  our  men  they  would  be  mounted."  At  this  juncture  Major  Lovesaid,  "For- 
ward, boys,  and  see  what  the)  are  "  )'  was  one  of  the  third  set  of  '  twos"  and  had 
just  reached  the  bridge  when,  bang!  ban.',!!  sounded  several  reports  of  fire  arms, 
but  of  what  natureor  calibre  we  did  not  then  know;  the  dirt  and  gravel  from  the 
road  filled  our  faces  but  we  dashed  on;  when  in  an  instant  several  heavier  re- 
ports sounded  and  we  began  to  hesitate,  it  was  getting  a  little  hot,  the  man  next 
to  me  had  his  bridle  bit  shot  away  and  his  horse  became  unmanageable,  another 
had  his  rifle  knocked  from  his  hand,   but  we  could  not  see  a  man  of  the  enemy. 

Back  in  the  edge  of  the  clearing  at  the  first  report,  Capt.  Bishop,  a  Regular 
Army  officer  who  had  seen  service,  said  to  Major  Love;  "That  is  Cannon."  "No 
it  isn't,"  stud  Love,  "Forward."  Atthesecond  discharge  Bishop  said,  "I  tell 
you  Major,  thru  i^  Cannon,  you  had  better  have  the  recall  sounded."  Lovean- 
swered  as  before,  "Forward."  By  the  time  the  third  discharge  sounded  wedid 
not  need  any  '  'Recall.  " 

As  we  recrossed  the  bridge;  Love  sang  out,  "Scatter,"  and  we  scattered.  I 
bore  off  to  the  tight,  leaped  the  fence  that  surrounded  the  orchard  and  as  I 
tode  under  an  apple  tree  an  unfriendly  limb  picked  my  hat  from  my  head,  that 
lovely  hat,  and  f  have  never  seen  or  heard  of  it  from  that  da)'  to  this,  f  spurr- 
ed on,  my  auburn  lock's  floating  out  to  the  breeze;  1  thought  of  what  my  fath- 
er said  to  me  when  f  enlisted.  Himself  a  veteran  of  the  war  of  1812,  he  gave 
me  his  blessing  and  a  dollar  bill  and  said,  "My  son  don't  get  shot  in  the  back," 
but  how  could  1  help  it  (?)  if  the  enemy  saw  fit  to  take  advantage  of  my  posi- 
tion; iri)'  horse  was  bound  to  go  towards  camp,  (with  the  aid  of  my  spurs)  and 
I  was  not  proficient  enough  in  the  art  of  horsemanship  at  that  time  to  ride 
backwards. 

At  this  time  there  rode  up  on  my  left  James  Bontrager  a  member  of  my  Co 
who  said  to  me  "Curly  I  am  hit.'  1  asked  him  where  and  he  said  "in  the  leg." 
1  asked  him  if  he  could  sit  his  horse,  he  replied,  "I  don't  know,  111  try."  1  told 
him  to  keep  along  with  me  and  1  would  help  him,  but  the  tide  of  retreat  carried 
him  to  the  left  and  we  became  separated.  No  sooner  had  he  left  me  than  Ben- 
ton Smith  rode  up  on  my  left  and  said:  "Curl)'  I've  got  it."  I  asked  him  where 
he  was  hit  and  he  replied  "in  the  leg."  I  asked  him,  if  he  could  sit  his  horse 
and  he  replied,  "I  don't  know,  I'll  try.  I  told  him  to  keep  along  with  me  and 
I  would  assist  him,  but  he  bore  oil  to  the  left  and  we  became  separated  also. 
At  this  instant  Wm.  Bremner  rode  up  on  my  left,  his  gun  thrown  away,  his 
bridle  reins  lying  loose  across  his  horses  neck,  his  arms  swinging  wildly  in  the 
air  over  his  head,  and  he  making  frantic  efforts  with  spur  and  shout  to  urge  his 
horse  to  greater  speed.  I  said  to  him,  "Bill  are  you  hit,"  and  he  said  "O  Cur- 
ly my  back  is  broke."  I  asked  him  it  lie  could  sit  his  horse,  but  before  he  could 
reply,  a  missile  from  the  enemy's  guns  struck  his  horse  in  the  fleshy  part:  of  the 
thigh,  passed  into  his  body  and  brought  him  to  the  ground.  Bill  landed  on  his 
feet,  unbuckled  his  belt,  containing  his  saber  and  revolver,  threw  it  on  the  dy- 
ing animal,  ami  ran  like  an  Indian.  By  this  time  I  had  regained  the  woods.  I 
rode  a  short  distance  down  the  road  and  seeing  a  hat  lying  on  tin.'  ground,  I 
stopped,  dismounted  and  put  it  on,  thinking  all  the  while  thai  the  man  who 
lost  it  was  very  fooli'  h  to  leave  his  fiat  there,  at  that,  as  I  supposed,  safe  dis- 
tance from  those  merciless  guns.  I  was  like  the  Ostrich,  who  when  alarmed, 
buries  her  head  out  ui'  sight,  and  thinks  she  is  safe.  I  was  in  the  woods  where 
the  "rebs"  could  not  see  me  and  I  thought  I  was  safe.  My  horse  by  this  time 
was  badly  blown,  for  .although  I  had  ridden  quite  fast  while  going  towards  the 
enemy,   1  was  astonished  at  the  burst  of  speed  that  horse  exhibited    in    getting 
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away  from  them.  (Still  aided  by  my  spurs.)  The  hat  fitted  me  but  it  was  de- 
void of  "Gilt  Sabres,"  "Spread  Eagles"  and  "Plumes."  It  was  simply  an  old 
slouch  arm)-  hat.  I  subdue,:!  my  pride  as  best  1  could  at  having  to  go  back  to 
camp  shorn  of  my  glory,  and  minus  my  tail  leathers,  so  to  speak,  and  I  stood 
on  the  ground  caressing  my  noole  horse  who  had  carried  me  so  well  and  safely 
when  a  shell  or  solid  shot,  I  did  not  wait  to  see  which,  struck  the  ground  with- 
in six  l'eet  of  me,  throwing  up  the  earth  and  filling  my  faca  and  eyes  with  dirt 
and  gravel,  buried  itself  out  of  sight.  1  was  admonished  by  the  enemy  that 
they  knew  right  where]  was,  and  were  trying  to  save*  me  from  the  disgrace  of 
wearing  that  old  hat  back  into  camp,  by  killing  me  on  thespot.  But  life  is  sweet 
even  with  an  old  hat,  and  1  rode  on.  I  soon  met  the  advance  guard  of  Infantry 
and  in  answer  to  the  Captain  commanding,  explained  the  situation.  I  asked, him 
if  he  had  met  any  of  the  Cavalry,  .and  he  said  1  was  the  first  man.  How  I  lov- 
ed that  horse  then.  The  Captain  instructed  me  to  go  back  and  order  up  an 
ambulance,  which  I  did.  The-  wounded  were  loaded  in  and  .1  with  throe  others 
was  detailed  as  escort  back  to  camp.  Bontrager  and  Smith  were  sent  to  the 
hospital  and  as  soon  as  aide,  home.  Bremner's  back  was  not  broken,  but  he 
had  been  struck  in  the  back  by  the  end  cap  of  the  "cage"  or  "cylinder"  which 
surrounds  "Grape-shot;"  « 

It  was  a  little  singular  that  these  three  men,  all  members  of  my  own  com- 
pany and  the  only  men  who  were  wounded,  should  one  after  the  Other.,  ride  up 
on  my  left,  and  that  almost  the  same  conversation  should  pass  between  us. 
And  it  was  singular  also,  that  from  all  the  firing  the  enemy  did,  only  one  man 
should  be  killed  and  three  wounded,  which  goes  to  prove  diat  it  takes  a  good 
man)   pounds  of  lead  and  iron  to  kill  a  man  in  battle. 

flow  the  "Johnnies"  must  have  laughed  to  see  me  riding  from  under  my  hat, 
as  1  laughed  in  the  after  years  of  the  war,  to  see  often  one  of  them  riding  from 
under  his  hat  as  we  would  be  chasing  them  at  full  speed  down  some  road. 

And  how  my  blood  has  boiled  at  Limes  to  think  how  some  unregenerate rebel 
who  had  not  the  fear  of  God  en-  man  in  his  heart,  deliberately  walk  out,  pick 
up  my  lovely  hat  and  thereafter  wear  it,  at  once  the  pride  and  envy  of  my  com- 
rades. Or  perhaps  taking  off  those  beautiful  plumes  and  sending  them  to  his 
sweetheart  in  the  Sunny  Southland,  as  a  Yankee  trophy  for  her,  with  which  to 
deck  her  bonnet  along  with  the  ''Stars  and    bars. 

When  we  started  out  in  the  morning  we  fully  expected  to  be  marching  home 
the  next  day,  the  rebellion  put  down,  the  stars  and  stripes  floating  over  every 
state  in  the  Union.  But  as  it  is  not  given  to  every  man  to  carry  a  life-line  to  a 
sinking  ship  so  it  was  not  given  to  the  2nd  Iowa  Cavalry  to  put  down  the  re- 
bellion alone  and  unaided. 

[Since  the  above  was  put  in  type  the  following  invitation  was  received  by 
your  secretary  which  is  self-explanatory:] 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarence  \V.  Royce  announce  tin?  marriage  of  Mrs.  Ruth  Anna 
Smith  nee  A-lden,  to  Mr.  Hervey  Elliott  Jones,  November  21st,  1895,  at  301-) 
Tyson  street,  Tacony,  Philadelphia. 

Our  old  comrade  will  accept  the  congratulations  of  every  member  of  the  2d 
Iowa  Cavalry.      Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones  will  be  at  Davenport,  if  living. 

The  following  report  of  the  Memorial  Committee    was    received    and  ordered 

placed  on  minutes. 

Report  of  deal  lis  in  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  since  its  last  reunion  tit  Mason  City  in 
1893:  Palt/er  D.  Beasaw,  Co.  H,  at  Jefferson,  la.,  Sept.  7,  1895;  H.  E. 
Morris,  Co  K,  at  home,  1007  North  Washington  street,  Peorsa,  Ills  ;  Alexander 
N.  Burd,  Co.  l\  August,  [895;  Ebenezer  Acheson,  Co.  M,  Wayne  Co.,  Iowa, 
bob  2,  n>o  f;  Kobert  G.  Harris,  Co,  K,  in  Des  Moines,  by  drowning  May  28, 
1895;  Jackson  C.  Smith,  Co.    I,  at  home  Washington,   Iowa,  Oct.  j,    1804,    Adel- 
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bert  Norton,  Co.  G,  Ladora,  Iowa  Co.,  Nov.  22,  1893;  Jacob  Lunenberger,  Co. 
II,  Solon,  la.,  Feb.  28,  1895;  Robert  Andrews,  Co.  B,  Gilmore,  la.,  April  22, 
1895;  \V.  H.  Pope,  Co.  C.  Pleasant  Valley,  April,  1895;  Erastus  Bennett,  Co. 
C,  killed  wiih  harvester;  John  M.  Tyner,  Co.  B,  Feb.  15,  189-4;  Horace  Schenck, 
Albona,  la.,  Sept.  24,  1894,  injuries  received  in  cyclone;  John  Kite,  Co. 
M,  near  Andrew  April  27,  1894;  W.  W.  Branscomb,  Co.  IS  I,  near  Andrew, 
March  25,  1894;  F.  A.  Daylor,  Hudson,  Wis.,  Jan.  3,  1895;  Gen.  Datus  E. 
Coon;  Major  Foster,  Co.  M,  Preston,  la.,  Sept  ,  1894;  Capt.  Bishop;  Frank 
Berline,  Co.   II,  Iowa  City.  July.    1894. 

There  are  quite  a  number  in  the  ao  we  list  that  if  space  \v  mid  permit  shoul  i 
have  special  mention  at  length  Inn  this  cannot  be  as  the  comrades  g  iiie  .\eo: 
all  worthy.  Your  secretary  cann  a  refrain  however  in  stating  ilmi  at  Nl  imhi 
City  almost  the  last  comrade  widv  wh.um  he  hade  Tare  well  was  Capt.  |  C 
Smith  of  Co  "I"  and  in  parting  he  clasped  in)'  hand  so  warmh  saying  "1  ha\e 
s  1  enjoyed  this  reuiii  in,  God  bless  you."  Capt,  Smith  was  a  splendid  repre- 
sentative of  the  best  type  of  the  American  citizen  soldier  Gen.  Com,  Major 
Foster  and  Capt  Bishop  were  duly  mentioned  in  the  list  Minutes  and  they, 
with  .their  comrades  now  gone,  we  can  only  hope  are  in  the  fullest  enjo\  ment 
of  all  that  heaven  is  or  means.  fT.he  above  list  is  pro. if  thai  uur  comrades  are 
'Falling,   falling,  one  by  one." 

The  talks,  from 'the  [ones  brothers  are  ar  all  times  well  received  by  the  ct  in- 
rades  of  the  old  regiment.  At  this  point  Mrs  E  S  Plumley  favored  the  au- 
dience with  a  beautiful  solo  entitled  "Pound  the  Campfhe."  After  which  Miss 
Elizabeth  Lilly,  daughter  of  Ben  E.  Lilly,  of  Co.  G,  was  introduced  and  ree- 
fed a  poem  on  the  Farmington  charge.  Tins  poem  by  Miss  Lilly  was  one  '01 
the  special  features  of  the  campfire  and  is  as  fellows. 

CHARGE  OF  THE  2ND   IOWA  CAVALRY  AT'   FARMINGTON. 

Comrades,  many  a  year  and  day 
Have  fled  since  that  glorious  9th  of  May 
When  we  made  the  charge  at  Farmington 
But  until'  our  days  on  earth  are  done 
Our  blood  will  burn,  and  our   hearts    beat  fast 
As  we  tell  of  the  glorious  moments  we  passed. 
When  we  rode  on  the  guns  with  a  mighty  shout 
And  saved  Paine's  arm)-  from  utter  rout; 
And  our  children  in  years  to  come  will  tell 
How  the  2nd  rode  through  the  shot  and  shell 
Pode  with  a  cheer  on  that  9th  of  May 
And  held  the  whole  rebel  army  at  bay. 


Behind   lay  the  swamp,  a  dank  morass. 

A  marsh — no  horse  nor  man  could   pass 

Save  by  one  road,  one  narrow  way. 

lint  beyond  that  road  our  safety  lay, 

.In  front  rose  the  hills  which    the  rebels  held 

With  his  howling  cannon  that  raked  and  shelled 

Our  troops. 

We  lay  in  the  center . 

Paine, 
Our  general,  saw  lie  musL  cross  again 
The  narrow  road,  or  his  men  were  lost. 
The  road  was  narrow.      It  must  be  crossed. 
And  crossed  in  haste,  and  the  deadly  rain 
Of  the  rebel  guns  "Must  be  stopped!'  said  I 'ante 
Twenty-four  cannon  thundered  and  roared! 
Twenty-four  cannon  into  us  poured 
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A  hail  of  death,  and  behind  them   lay 
The  rebel  army  in  strong  array! 
Twenty-four  cannon  !      A  devil's  dttn 
Backed  by  full  fifteen  thousand   men, 
Must  be  held  at  bay  (ill  our  troops  could  pass 
In  order  over  the  dank  morass. 

lip  to  where  the  cavalry  stand 
Waiting  in  order  the  word  of  command, 
Gallops  Paine       And  his  mighty  shout 
R  ings  the  daring  order  out 

•  Take  and  hold  that  battery  ! 

Take  it  !      Whatever  the  hazards  be  " 

'■Attention!"      All  is  attention  there1 
-  Draw  sabers!"     They  Hash  in  the  startled  a 

•  Forward  ■     Gallop  !      March  !"      Awnj 
We  ride,      We  must  show  our  steel  toda\  ' 
"Gallop  !      Charge  !"     On  the  rebel  ears 
King  the  thundering  Yankee  cheers  ! 

And  on,  like  a  wave  of  u  maddened  sea, 

<  >n  —         Dash  the  Iowa  cavalry  ! 
Into  the  torrents  of  shot  and  shell 

Thai  shrieks  and  screams  like  the  fiends  of  h< 

Into  the  torrent  of  shot  that  kills  ! 

Into  the  torrent  of  shell   that  stills 

The  cheer  on  many  a  lip,  we  ride 

Like  the  onward  rush  of  a  whirling  tide 

( Ip  to  the  can.m  m's  mouth  . 

(  )ur  cheers 
Curdle  the  blood  of  the  cannoneers. 
To  right  and  left  from  his  silenced  guns 
1  n  wild  retreat  the  rebel  runs, 
And  t fie  charge  of  the  Iowa  cavalry 
Rushes  on  ! 

Can  you  sti  ip  the  sea 
When  the  storm  waves  break  on  the  sandy  sh 
Driving  the  driftwood  awrack  ?      No  more 
Can  the  rebel  resist  the  terrible  charge 
As  we  ride  right  up  to  their  army's  marge 
They  waver  —  the  fifteen  thousand  men, 
Waver  and  rally,  and  waver,  and  then 
(  )ur   win  k  is  done. 

1  'aine's  men  had  crossed 

The  swamp  while  our  little  band  was  lost 
In  thesmoke  and  dust  of  the  eager  ride, 
Ami  are  safe   at  last  on  the  other  side. 
Then  we  ride  back  !      We  had  saved   the  da) 
By  holding  the  whole  rebel  arm}  at  bav, 
While  Paine  made  a  hast)   and  safe   retreat 

<  her  the  swamp. 

We'  had  conquered  defeat.  ! 


<  omrades,  man\    a  year  and   da) 
Have  lied  since  that  glorious  yth 
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When   we  made  the  charge  at  Farmington 
And  our  time  on  earth  is  almost  run, 
But  when  we  are  gone  our  children   will  tell 
How  we  rode  through  the  rebel  shots  and  shell 
Mow   we  rode  on    the  guns  with  a  mighty  shout, 
And  saved  Fame's  army  from  utter  route 
And  carved  in  the  temple   of  glory  shall  be 
The  roll  of  the  2nd  cavalry 

The  brave  old  2d,   that  never  knew 

A  deed    too  hard  or  too  rash  to  do 

The  brave  old  2d.  that  would  havespurred 

Into  Hell  Itself,   if  Hatch,  said  the  word. 

Miss  Lilly  proved  to  be  a  great  favorite  with  the  old  comrades  during  the 
reunion.  Following  her  recitation  Comrade  W  A  Bur  nap  gave  a  most  unique 
recitation  on  this  famous  charge,  which  was  interspersed  by  the  old  time  bugle 
c.ills  in  regular  order  as  the  poem  progressed  from  the  start  of  the  charge  until 
the  recall.  The  bugler  giving  these  calls  was  Comrade  Mat  Errickson,  of  In 
dianola,  Iowa,  and  formerly  Chief  Bugler  of  the  7th  Illinois  Cavalry,  who  was 
present  and  enjoyed  the  reunion  almost  as  though    it  had  been  his  own 

The  Campfire  closed  by  a  talk  from  Comrade  Edd  Jones,  of  Kansas,  who  as 
usual  raised  the  enthusiasm  of  the  old  regiment  to  its  fullest  capacity  lie  had 
just  come  from  the  held  of  carnage  in  which  he  and  Hoke  Smith  had  fought  a 
battle  to  the  finish  ami  the  old  2d  Cavalry  was  victorious.  They  had  three  en- 
gagements but  Edd  finally  downed  Hoke  and  was  at  that  time  still  drawing  his 
pension.  It  is  noticeable  that  this  popular  comrade  is  with  the  restof  the  boys 
growing  old,  but  so  long  as  his  white  head  is  warm  he  will  continue  to  meet  in 
reunion  At  the  close  of  his  talk  which  was  entirely  extempore  the  session 
adjourned  and  the  boys  going  to  the  hotel  bunched  off  in  squads  and  continued 
to  talk  over  old  times  and  scenes  until  the  wee  hours  of  the  night 

Thursday,  Oct    3—9  a.  m. 

Th<* comrades  assembled  at  the  Tabernacle  were  called  to  order  at  y  a  m  by 
President  Bell  and  after  prayer  by  Chaplin  Albrook,  a  session  was  held  at 
which  the  following  officers  were  elected  and  other  business  transacted:  1 'resi- 
dent, Col.  Henry  Egbert,  of  Davenport,  Vice  President,  Capt  J.  If  Freeman, 
Feroy,  Ohio;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  E,  T.  Rigby,  Davenport,-  Chaplain,  R'e\ 
).  B.  Albrook.  D.  1)  Aft.  Vernon,  la  On  motion  Davenport  was  chosen  .is 
1  he  next  place  to  meet  in  reunion,  Committees-  Executive  Col  llorton,  of 
Muscatine,  Capt  Rumple,  of  Maringo,  and"  C.  F.  Cadle,  of  Muscatine;  On 
Failroad  and  Transportation,  IF  IF  Sudlow,  and  Geo.  Ady.  The  Committee 
^n  Resolutions  reported— see   resolutions. 

Atter  the  business  hour  the  comrades  were  at  liberty  to  spend  the  time  un- 
til die  banquet,  at  one  o'clock,    just  as  they  desired. 
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AFTERNOON  SESSION. 

The  banquet  was  served  in  the  great  hall  atone  p.  m.  and  at  that  hour  ev- 
ery plate  was  taken  and  the  old  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  was  seated  around  the 
same  table.  It  was  indeed  a  sight  to  impress  all  who  looked  upon  it.  This  part 
oi  tli'.-  reunion  was  opened  with  singing  '  The  Red,  White  and  Blue,"  led  by 
Dr.  Rigby,  Bessie  Egbert  and  H.  J.  Bennett,  the  comrades  joining  in  the  cho- 
rus. The  banquet  proper  being  ended  and  all  voting  it  a  grand  success,  came 
toasts  and  speeches  from  comrades  and  others.  The  first  called  out  was  Com- 
rade Geo  Ady.  of  Denver,  who  gave  quite  a  lengthy  acount  of  the  operations 
of  the  regiment  from  Birds  Point  to  the  battle  of  Corinth,  all  of  which  was  in 
teresting  to  the  comrades  as  it  brought  to  memory  many  incidents  long  forgot- 
ten. After  describing 'many  things  which  took  place  about  Corinth  he  comes  to 
m  the  battle  and  says: 

Soon  after  this  we  were  ordered  by  some  one  to  go  out  the  Chewalla  road  as 
far  as  we  could  and  "feel  the  enemy."  This  war,  always  considered  a  very 
singular  order,  as  the  two  skirmish  lines  were  quite  close,  and  the  enemy  was 
expected  to  attack  in  full  force  at  an)'  moment.  We  "felt"  them  as  plainly  as 
we  desired  where  we  were.  However,  we  obeyed,  but  did  not  go  far.  As  we 
sheltered  ourselves  behind  our  horses  as  best  we  could,  several  men  and  horse.-, 
were  wounded,  but  not  seriously.  Our  lirst  Sergeant  (afterwards  Captain) 
had,  a  few  days  before,  lost  his  only  brother,  who  was  first  Sergeant,  Company 
11  Eleventh  Lowa  Infantry,  who  had  been  killed  after  lie  was  taken  prisoner 
at  Medon  Station,  Tennessee,  and. was  feeling  very  revengful  over  the  savage 
deed,  which  deprived  him  of  his  brother.  While  we  were  remaining  in  front 
of  the  enemy's  skirmish  line  a  lew  moments,  lie  crept  down  the  road  to  a  stump, 
laid  his  gun  across  it  and  waited  for  a  Confederate  skirmisher  with  a  straw  hat 
who  was  firing  from  behind  a  tree,  and  had  just  shot  one  of  our  men  through 
the  arm  and  his  horse  through  the  neck  with  the  same  ball.  When  tie  again 
leaned  around  the  tree  to  tire,  lie  was  shot  dead.  1  saw  him  in'  the  afternoon 
lying  in  the  same  spot  by  the  big  tree.  The  Sergeant  came  back,  and  saying, 
"there's  one  fur  Bill"  took  his  place  quietly  and  said. nothing  more  on  the  subject 
We  returned  within  our  lines,  the  Captain  reported  what  we  had  done  and 
we  we're  ordered  to  the  regiment  at  the  Corral.  We  had  scarcely  arrived  there 
when  the  battle  opened  in  earnest  and  the  Confederates  made  their  grand 
assault.  The  artillery  and  musketry  tiring  was  the  heaviest  I  ever  heard  It 
was  so  concentrated  that  no  part  of  the  tiring  was  any  great  distance  from 
where  we  were.  In  the  midst  of  the  heaviest  lighting  an  order  came  for  our 
regiment  to  make  a  change  on  the  extreme  right,  where  the  enemy  were  over- 
laping  our  line,  We  started  our  horses  on  the  run  amid  the  contrabands, 
sutlers,  teamsters,  stragglers,  everything  going  to  the  rear.  The  enemy  had 
apparently  been  successful,  and  had  broken  our  line  in  one  place  and  got  into 
the  streets  of  Corinth,  thus  creating  great  consternation  among  the  non-com 
batants.  As  we  ran  our  horses  close  to  the  torts,  the  heavy  guns  were  firing 
rapidly  over  our  heads,  and  the  (lust  and  smoke  were  so  thick,  we  could  not  ee 
and  could  scarcely  breathe.      Just  in  front,  and  uimm  fell 

with  me  against  the  stump  of  a  tree.  Both  the  horse  and  myself  were  too 
badly  hurt  to  get  up  for  some  lime,  but  an  artillery  soldier  who  happened  along 
(Hilled  the  horse  off  me,  and  I  lav  there  on  the  ground  until  the  battle  was 
nearly  over,  too  badly  hurt  to  be  particularly  interested  in  anything.  After  1 
had  got  back  to  camp  1  recovered  sufficiently  along  towards  evening  to  be 
helped  on  my   horse  ami  go  in  search  of   the    regiment.       I    went    across    to    the 
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field-hospital,  just  east  of  the  forts  and  saw  there  such  a  sight  as  1  never  saw 
on  any  other  occasion.  The  wounded  had  been  brought  in  from  the  battle- 
field by  the  thousands,  and  there,  under  awnings  and  trees,  were  many  operating 
tables  with  surgeons,  their  sleeves  rolled  up  many  of  them  blood)  fri.im  their 
heads  to  their  feet,  were  plying  their  instruments  on  the  broken,  torn  and 
crushed  limbs  and  bodies  of  the  unfortunate  wounded.  1  saw  big  army  wagons 
and  six-male  teams  loading  up  with  the  arms  and  legs  that  had  been  cut  off. 
There  is  a  glory  about  being  a  soldier  and  seeing  danger  and  fighting,  that 
never  wore  ofl  during  our  days  of  hunger  and  thirst  and  hard  marches  and  ex- 
posures, but  this  sort  of  a  thing  brought  us  down  Lo  the  horrible  realities  of 
war  quicker  than  anything  else.  However,  as  J  have  been  detailed  to  tell  here 
what  1  saw  and  not  what  I  felt,   I  pass  on. 

I  next  went  past  Battery  Robinet,  where  1  saw  dead  men    lying   thicker    than 


I  ever  saw  them  on  any  other  held;  and  out  on  the  Chewalla  road.  The  battle 
had  been  over  some  time  and  nearly  all  the  wounded  had  been  by  Lhis  time  re- 
moved; 1  met  an  officer  coming  from  the  front  with  his  coat  oil  and  Ins  neck 
tied  up,  and  was  told  it  was  Colonel  Mower,  afterwards  one  of  our  best  fighting 
corps  commanders.      He  had  been   shot  across   the    back    of    the    neck    in     the 


locked  troin  his  horse 


whipped  they  went  away  and  left 
afoot  ti )  find  his  command.      1   we 


I  taken- prisoner.  When  the  enemy  were 
ii  free  in  their  field-hospital  and  he  started 
over  towards  the  Purdy  road  and  saw 
where  some-  of  the  hardest  fighting  had  been  done.  On  each  side  of  a  gentle 
ravine  or  hollow  the  dead  lay  in  two  long  straight  lines,  one  blue  and  the  other 
butternut  None  of  the  dead  seemed  more  than  a  few  feet  out  of  line.  The 
lines  looked  like  they  were  dressed  up  as  for  parade  and  it  was  a  grim  and 
ghastl)  one — their  last.  I  found  the  regiment  returning  to  the  Corral,  and  that 
night  we  got  some  rest,  but  still  neither  feed  nor  water  for  ni\  horse.  The 
next  morning  we  started  early  after  the  retreating  enemy,  went  out  the  hard)' 
road,  then  crossed  over  toward  the  Chewalla  road  and  about  noon  watered  and 
ted  our  horses;  this  was  on  the  5th.  and  you  can  judge  of  the  endurance  of  a 
poor  old  cavalry  horse,  by  what  mine  went  through,  from  the  morning  of  the 
jrd  to  this  time. 

bate  in  the  evening  we  reached  Chewalla  and  camped  for  the  night.  Re- 
membei  that  camping  under  such  circumstances  meant  getting  some  corn  and 
fodder  for  our  horses  if  we  could,  and  then  lying  down  in  line  in  the  woods, 
with  our  horses  tied  to  our  wrists  or  ankles.  We  had  only  gotten  comfortably  fix- 
ed, when  we  were  ordered  to  march  again,  and  took  the  road  to  Corinth.  It 
seems  there  had  been  a  dash  by  the  rebel  cavalry  on  the  camps  to  the  south  of 
Corinth,  and  we  were  needed  in  that  direction.  Our  march  by  moon  light  was 
from  Chewalla  to  Corinth,  over  the  ground  that  had  been  fought  over  two  days 
previously.  Soon  we  came  to  the  dead,  most  of  them  still  unburied  and  passed 
bv*hundreds  of  them,  the  gray  and  the  blue,  we  could  not  tell  the- difference  in 
the  moonlight  and  shadow,  they  lay  there  stiff  and  stark,  nndei  the  trees  and 
along  the  fence. rows,  in  all  kinds  of  places,  they  had  got  through  their  fighting 
but  we,  tired,  sore  and  hungry,  and  knowing  nothing  of  the  morrow,  had  to 
ride  along  until  our  time  should  come  and  we  should  get  our  "plantation"  down 
south,  as  we  used  to  call  the  graves.  And  the  stench— anyone  who  has  been 
upon  a  battlefield,  especially  at  night,  in  that  hot  country,    never    forgets    that 

passed     through    C< 
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1     out     to    the  - 

1     n    anothet    was 
by  part  of    a    regi  - 


part  oi  it.      Before  ciayltgnt  we 

southwest  of  the  tow  11   '.'.  lure  tl 

feared  at  once.      The  charge  upon  our  >  amp  h; 

merit  of  Mississippi  home  guards,  parte, an  rangers,  they  called  therm 

the  sick  ami  convalescent  in  carnp  and  regimental  hospitals,  the  "hon 

rallied  and  repulsed  them.     Among  the  killed  was  the    major    who  commanded 

tile  enemy   and   the  next  morning  we  saw  his  grave  by   the     road     side     with     his 

hand  sticking  out    "so  his  friends  could   'shake'  when   they  came  to  see  him"   the 

boys  said,      1  heard  of  such  things  at  other  times  during  the  war,    but  that  was 


\  es,  ana 
guards" 
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the  only  thing  of  the  kind  I  ever  witnessed  and  I  suppose  our  buys  had  liberal 
allowanceof  hospital  bourbon  or  thc\-  would  not  have  done  so  inhuman  a  tiling 
We  went  across  the  country  to  the  west  until  we  struck  the  road  from  Chewalla 
to  Ripley,  and  followed  this  after  the  retreating  enemy  to  the  latter  place,  and 
there  ended,  on  the  6th,  the  last  of  our  fighting  and  skirmishing  in  connection 
with   the-  battle  of  Corinth 


ave  one  ol  her  best 
recitations,  when  Captain  Freeman  being  introduced,  gave  some  very  interest 
ing  reminiscences  of  our  services  under  General  Ed  Hatch  and  Gen.  Sheridan. 
His  talk  was  highly  appreciated  by  his  comrades  as  he  spoke  of  Hatch  and 
Sheridan,  and  our  operations  tinder  these  intrepid  leaders;  spoke  of  the  engage- 
ment at  Booneville  under  the  command  of  Col.  Sheridan  and  described  it  as  it 
appeared  to  him.      His  remarks  were  listened  to  with  much  interest. 

Following  Captain  Freeman  Gen.  B  A  Beeson  made  a  vigorous  talk  about 
the  battle  of  Booneville  bringing  many«incidents  back  again  to  the  memories  of 
those  who  participated,  but  had  long  since  forgotten  them;  spoke  of  Bugler 
Ashbaugh  commanding  the  boys  to  charge.  He  closed  by  saving  "That  was 
the  day  of  days  for  us  for  Gen.  Chalmers  was  whipped  and   defeated  " 

Song.  "Tenting  on  the  Old  Camp  Ground." 

Captain  Bildd  talked  of  the  time  and  events  which  happened  on  Shoal  Creek 
and  the' critical  situation  of  the  regiment  at  different  times  during  that  cam- 
paign      Few  men  in  the  regiment  enjoy  a  reunion  more  than  does  Captain  Budd 

Col.  Egbert  spoke  of  the  army  "The  experience  gained  there  has 
had  a  beneficial  influence  on  our  lives.  '  We  should  be  among  the  ver)  best 
citizenship  because  of  having  served  in  the  arm)  of  the  nation  It  has  made 
us  broader  and  wider  in  thought  and  life.  Are  we  improving  the  knowledge 
gained'  Are  we  making  the  fullest  preparation  for  the  great  life  beyond  this 
one?  Are  we  preparing  for  the  gathering  around  the  white  throne  and  for  the 
associations  of  those  who  have  in  life  stood  for  God,  freedom  and  right?"  Col. 
Egbert  is  always  an  interesting  talker 

11  J  Bennett  gave  an  account  of  his  life  while-  a  prisoner  of  war  and  ex- 
periences in  the  swamps;  spoke  of  the  regiment,  its  work  and  the  history  it  had 
made  in  the  war.  It  was  his  ambition  to  get  into  a  good  regiment  and  he  had 
succeeded  . 

Hon  Isaac  Brandt,  of  Des  Moines,  was  introduced  and  spoke  of  the  splendid 
lighting  qualities  of  the  Iowa  soldiers  and  among  all  the  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  stood 
at  the  front.  He  brought  back  memories  of  thedaysof  l86j  whenever)  hamlet 
was  excited  and  the  boys  were  rushing  to  the  front.  He  was  not  a  soldier'  but 
as  a  citizen  had  during  and  since  the  war  never  found  any  labor  so  congenial 
and  pleasant  to  him  as  when  doing  something  for  those  who  saved  the  nation 
It  was  Mr.  Brandt  who  secured  tor  the  regiment  the  full  payment  oi  rent  for  tin. 
two  days  use  of  the  tabernacle  for  which  the  regiment  felt  vei")   kindly 

The  banquet  closed  with  the  song  "shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river,     comrade 
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\  A  Gillespie,  of  the  Deal  and  Dumb  Institute  of  Omaha,  accompanying  the 
song  in  the  dumb  language.  It  was  one  of  the  most  impressive  features  of  the 
reunion  and  man)'  of  the  boys  gave  way  to. tears  The  time  had  now  arrived 
for  parting  and  what  shall  be  said.  The  reunion  was  closed  so  far  as  further 
meetings  in  the  hall  was  concerned  and  there  remained  only  the  good  byes  to 
he  said.  Each  shook  hands  with  the  other,  gave  to  each  a  heart)'  "God  bless 
you"  and  in  a  short  time  the  old  comrades  separated  for'  their  various  trains 
The  Seventh  Reunion  of  the-  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  was  at  an  end 


mM^ 


i^^cf^ag. 


Miscellaneous  Matter,  Resolutions,  Letters,  Etc. 


Your  secretary  was  authorized  to  correspond  with  the  New  York  World  and 
secure  if  possible  the  original   report   of  the    Charge    at    Farmington    which    is 

herein  given  for  the  first   time. 

CHARGE  AT    F  A  KM  I  NOT  ON ,      MISS,,      BY     THE     SECOND     IOWA     CAVALRY,      MAY     NINTH 
EIGHTEEN    SIXTY   TWO. 

The  following  description  of  this  famous  charge  is  taken  from  the  New  York 
World  of  May  17th,  t862.  The  special  correspondent,  with  Gen  Halleck  s 
Army  in  front  of  Corinth,  after  giving  the  various  movements  in  detail,  leading 
np  to  the  order  of  Gen,  Pain  to  the  L.Ava  regiment,   begins  with 

Friday's  advance  to  farmington, 

and  says: 

Early  on  the  morning  of  Friday  the  cavalry  pickets  came  in  reporting  the  ene- 
my in  large  numbers.  Orders  had  been  sent  to  hold  the  road  il  possible,  and  it 
was  not  until  they  were  crowded  back  by  the  skirmishers  of  the  enemy  that  they 
yielded  the  ground.  Word  was  sent  back  that  the  rebels  were  making  a  sortie, 
with  tin,' intention,  probably,  of  Hanking  our  force  and  capturing  the  whole 
brigade  Upon  this  an  additional  brigade  Was  ordered  up  to  their  support, 
when  the  skirmishing  became  general. 

STRENGTH  OF    THE     ENEMY. 

Before  proceeding  with  the  details  of  the  light  1  ought  to    mention     that    four 
heavy  guns  were  heard  on  the  previous  night,    sounding  as  if  at  various  distan 
ces.     At  about  midnight  another  series  w.as  heard  in  the    direction    of   Corinth 
so  as  to  indicate  that  the  enemy  was  signaling.    Some  were  inclined  to  interpret 
it  to  the  blowing  up  of  works.     All  these. themes  vanished     this    morning    when 
the  compact  masses  of  troops  were  seen   filing  off  to  the    right   and    left    of   the 
road  near  the  town.      Previously  we  had  taken  a  few   prisoners,   who  had  repre- 
sented the  strength  of  the  enemy  at  upward  of  a  hundred     Lhousand    and    rein 
forcements  constantly  arriving,   but  these  stories    were    not    generally  believed 
Now,   however,  they  were  confirmed:     Trains  could  be  heard    rumbling    during 
the  night,  and  the  cheers  of  the  troops  indicating    that  comrades    were  arriving 

AN     INVESTMENT    AND    SIEGE    PROBABLE. 

It  appears  to  have  been  the  purpose  of  General  Halleck  to  move  slowly  and 
cautiously  up  to  the  enemy's  works,  feeling,  perhaps,  that  time  was  as  good  an 
ally  for  us  as  for  Beauregard.  The  condition  of  the  roads  impeded  us  at  the 
outset,  but  since  the  improvement  there 'has  been  but  a  very  gradual  advance 
The  army  requires  to  be  put  in  working  trim,  which  is  most  likely  the  case 
with  the  rebels.  By  giving  the  enemy  time  to  entrench  himself,  we  do  but 
render  the  event  more  certain,  since  we  can  reduce  him  with  cm  taint)'  in  an  in- 
vestment and  siege,   while  a  slight  accident  might  defeat  us  in  the  field 

THE  ARTILLERY. 

At  ten  they  opened  with  artillery.  Hearing  the  report  of  the  cannon  we  start- 
ed for  tin;  front,  passing  long  files  of  men  drawn  upon  either  side,  orderlies 
/lying  in  hot  haste  up  and  down  the  roads,  indicative  of    something    important 
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The  firing  became  more  rapid,  close  and  sustained  From  the  number  of 
shots  fired  we  estimated  at  least  three  batteries  on  each  side,  At  eleven  the 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry  was  ordered  to  the  front,  to  be  ready  for  emergencies 
They  reached  the  ground  at  twelve  and  were  instantly  formed  in  the  rear  of 
our  line  of  infantry,  where  they  remained  subject  tea  screaming  ball  of  short 
intervals.  The  brigade  of  Gen.  Palmer  with  a  supporting  brigade  of  Ohio  reg- 
iments, was  formed  on  the  brow  of  a  hill,  stretching  across  a  cleared  place  half 
a  mile  across.  The  artillery  on  both  sides  was  pouring  oat  a  storm  of  flame 
and  sulphur  The  confederates  seemed  to  have  in  the  clearing  at  Farmington 
a  dense  column  of  infantry,  and  on  the  left  a  battery  of  four  pieces;  in  the  cen- 
ter a  section,  and  on  the  right  our  ten  pieces  were  mounted,  nearly  opposite 
the  road,  as  it  emerges  from  the  swamp  at  about  two  thousand  yards  distance. 
The  exchange  of  shots  was  rapid  and  well  sustained  fron  eleven  to  twelve 

WE   GIVE    GROUND. 

It  soon  became  evident  from  the  movements  of  the  enemy  that  they  intended 
to  get  between  our  position  and  the  only  road  tatt  by  a  Hank  movement  on  our 
right  and  left  After  the  lapse  of  an  hour  and  a  half  their  batteries  opened 
again  at  an  angle  so -as  to  deliver  a  cross  fire  Their  cavalry  had  disappeared. 
Ours  was  ranged  in  along  the  edge  of  the  woods.  Gen  Paine,  who  was, in  com- 
mand of  the  whole,  wisely  deemed  it  best  to  withdraw  from  the  ground.  To  do 
this  without  leaving  anything  on  the  field  was  a  nice  task.  ft  was  2  o'clock 
and  the  enemy  was  spreading  his  lines  oui  through  the  inclosing  woods.  The 
artillery  of  the  enemy  was  raking  our  collected  force  with  shot  and  shell.  Out- 
wounded  were  being  carried  oil  in  teams  and  ambulances  as  the)'  fell.  Further 
resistance   without  support  was  useless. 

THE   HEROIC  CAVALRY  CHARGE. 

In  this  extremity  Gen.  Paine,  excited  at  the  time,  gave  the  order  for  the  bat- 
teries to  fall  back  to  the  road  and  the  infantry  to  follow.  To  cover  this  retreat 
and  stop  this  hail  of  hurtling  balls  and  shell,  the  cavalry  was  called  upon  The 
regiment  of  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  under  command  of  Col.  Hatch,  and  Majors 
Love  and  Coon,  and  three  small  companies  of  regulars,  under  Lieut.  Gordon, 
were  ordered  to  charge  upon  the  batteries  !  The  order  was  a  rash  one  but  it 
was  an  order.  Five  hundred,  in  all,  to  charge  a  battery  in' the  face  of  ten 
thousand  !  But  they  did  it,  and  thanks  to  the  bad  gunnery  of  the  enemy,  they 
nearly  all  returned  to  tell  the  tale;  many  of  them,  alas,  speaking  by  gaping 
wounds  and  riddled,    tattered  garments. 

THE  BRAVE    IOWA    CAVALRY. 

Lieut.  Gordon,  who  is  himself  a  conspicuous  character  in  more  than  one- 
charge  of  cavalry,  says  the  sight  transcended  all  belief.  The  brave  lowans 
wlio  had  but  recently  left  their  plows  afield,  now  called  upon  to  face  death  and 
ride  to  the  cannon's  mouth,  with  the  true  spirit  of  heroes  filed  up  the  ravine, 
and  on  reaching  the  top  of  the  hill  spread  out,  galloped  up  to  the  batteries,  de- 
molishing like  lightning  a  line  of  skirmishers  in  their  way. 

•'Cannon  to  right  of  them, 
Cannon  to  left    of  them, 
Volleyed  and  thundered." 

Truly  enough  for  the  whole  of  the  guns  were  sweeping  the  plain  with  sharp- 
nell  and  canister.  Luckily  the  depression  was  too  great,  The  balls  whistled 
and  Hew  into  the  ground  all  around  and  beneath  them.  The  morality  of  the 
horses  was  fearful  —ninety  three  of  the  number  being  wounded  and  killed  Col 
I  bitch's  anxiety  for  his  men  to  follow  him  had  now  changed  into  an  anxiety  to 
recall  them.  Onward  they  charged,  right  up  to  the  batteries,  slashing  and 
hewing  down  the  gunners  with  their  sabers,  dead  to  the  call  of  their  gallant 
h'nder,   who  saw  that  the  object  was  accomplished,   the  guns    limbered    and    si- 
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len:ed,  and  the  enemy  on    the    right  in  disorder,  while    on  the  left  he  was  clos- 
ing in 

THEY COVEK   THE   RETREAT 

Orderlies  sent  to  the  dffferent  companies  rallied  the  men  Slowlj  and  de- 
liberately the)'  rode  back  over  the  field.  The  enemy  was  silent  on  the  left. 
1  >ur  artillery  and  infantry  had  passed  into  the  w  iods,  and  were  falling  back  to 
the  main  body.  The  route  was  strewed  with  dead  horses.  The  wounded  were 
helped  on  to  the  horses  of  their  comrades,  while  the  unhorsed  took  to  the 
wo  >ds  on  the  left  Gordon,  who  more  prudently,  but  with  equal  coolness  re- 
mained in  the  rear,  saw  the  desperate  charge  and  cared-  for  the  sufferers, 
burying  two  on  the  field  with  sabers  while  still  under  lire  Taken  altogether, 
this  is  one  of  the  most  magnificent  feats  of  the  war.  No  cavalry  charge  since 
that  of  the  memorable  Light  Brigade  is  comparable  with  it.  In  these  days, 
when  cavalry  is  beginning  to  be  looked  on  with  some  distrust,  it  is  creditable 
t  >  see  one  regiment  which  will  nit  flinch  in  its  duty. even  at  the  risk  of  certain 
d  :ath 

INCIDENTS. 

Lieutenant-Colonel  Miles,  of  the  Forty-eighth  Illinois  Regiment,  had  his  leg 
shot  oil  by  a  cannon-ball  on  the  field,  1  lis  limb  has  since  been  amputated, 
and  at  last  accounts  he  was  sinking  rapidly  from  the  loss  of  blood.  Colonel 
I  latch  had  a  ball  through  Ids  hat,  and  his  stirrup  broken  by  the  force  of  a  shell 
which  killed  the  horse  on  his  right.  Men  can  lie  found  everywhere  with  bullets 
and  grapesbots  showing  as  trophies.  One  man  had  a  rifle-ball  lodged  in  his 
pocket;  another  in  his  coat-collar.  Thousands  of  hairbreadth  escapes  are  re- 
lated, and  there  is  abundant  evidence  of  their  truth 

1  111-:    RETIREMENT 

It  was  at  this  moment  of  the  retreat  through  the  swamp  road  that  we  met  tin: 
crowd  of  stragglers,  then  the  ambulances  anil  wounded,  and  finally  the  artillery, 
driving  through  the  narrow  defile  that  we  met  the  crowd.  Further  progress 
was  impossible,  as  the  retreat  was  being  effected  in  comparative  good  order, 
but  at  quick  pace.  The  enemy,  finding  we  were  leaving  the  held  to  them,  ele- 
vated their  pieces  and  fired  several  shells  over  the  woods  with  the  hope  of 
pitching  them  into  our  retreating  columns  Several  of  them  came  whistling 
over  our  head-,,  until  finally  one  of  them  split  off  the  limb  of  a  lar^e  tree  in 
front  of  us,  when  we  joined  m  the  crowd  and  made  vestigia  retrorsum.  We 
found  a.  new  line  of  battle  formed  on  emerging  this  side  of  the  woods  with  four 
heavy  parrotts  in  position,  and  could  not  help  believing  that  they  could  have 
returned  the  shots  with  good  effect  .it  long  range  Not  a  shot  was  sent  in  re- 
sponse. 

The  new  line  was  formed,  (ail.  Morris  placed  in  the  gap,  and  a  couple  of 
brass  pieces  masked,  but  the  enemy  did  not  dare  to  make  his  appearance. 
Stragglers  who  came  in  shortly  after  report  that  the  rebels  advanced  to  the 
swamp  road  and  then  retired  to  their  old  position  The  end  and  sum  of  the 
whole  matter  is,  then,  that  they  occupy  Farmington  to-night  instead  of  our- 
selves. 

Gen.  Paine,  Capt.  Keserck,  of  the  Missouri  batten,  and  Gen  Palmer,  who 
witnessed  the  charge,  are  loud  in  their  praises  of  the  offtcei  i  and  men. 


The  Second  Iowa  is  the  principal  sufferer  in  the   fight,    taking    the  brunt    of 

the  light  and  nearly  all  the  glory       The  regulars  had  three  killed  and  some    ten 

or  twelve  wounded.     The  losses  of  the  infantry  cannot  be  arrived  at  with    ac- 
curacy as  I  write 
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REPORT  OV  COL.     HATCH. 

Camp  Near  Farmington,  Miss.,  May    to. 

Lieut.  Marde'n,  A.  A  G.  Brigade:  — I  had  the  honor  to  report,  complying 
with  orders  to  report,  with  Second  Regiment  to  Gen  Granger.  Did  so,  receiv- 
ing instructions  from  Gen.  Pope  to  report  to  general  commanding  the  advance, 
i  reported  at  12  o'clock  to  Gen  Palmer,  who  ordered  me  to  throw  out  two 
companies  to  the  left  of  the  Farmington  road,  ami  hold  the  balance  of  com- 
mand in  reserve  Our  infantry,  who  had  held  the  field  above  us,  being  driven 
in  to  the  brow  of  the  hill,  Gen  Paine  ordered  the  regiment  to  charge-  the  enemy's 
batteries.  Moving  the  column  to  the  top  of  the  lull,  ordered  Major  Coon, 
with  companies. H,  G  and  C  of  the  Second  Batallion,  and  Major  Love  with  the 
Third  Batallion,  to  charge  the  batteries  on  our  right;  Maj  >r  Hepburn  those  on 
our  left,  in  echelon  of  squadrons,  deploying  the  column-  to  tie  right  and  left 
When  we  passed  the  infantry  columns  we  attacked  their  skirmishers  and  sup- 
pins  driving  them  in  killing  and  wounding  some  No  effect  was  produced 
01  the  battery  em  our  left  Near  the  main  Farmington  road  the  battery  and 
supports  were  protei  ted  by  a  rail  fence.  Major  Coon  gallantly  attacked  the 
battery  near  the  building  known  as  the  cotton  mill,  Company  F,  Lieutenant 
Keilley,  alone  attacking  two  i^nns  in  battery  on  our  extreme  li^hi  The  center 
battery  was  fairly  carried,  the  enemy  limbering  up  his  gun-,  without  taking 
them  ofl  the  field. 

Finding  our  horses  badly  blown  for  a  long  charge  over  rough  ground,  going 
a  distance  of  twelve  hundred  yards,  and  the  infantry  in  great  force,  ordered  all 
companies  on  the  right  to  retreat  to  the  right  and  rear  forming  on  the  swamp 
road,  and  those  on  the  left  to  then  join  their  command.  The  conduct  of  men 
and  officers  was  in  every  respect  commendatory  Captains  Lundyand  Egbert, 
and  Lieutenants  Owen,  1 1  on  <m,  and  Schnitger  all  had  horses  killed  under  them 
There  were  about  fom  hundred  men  in  the  charges  Our  loss  will  scarcely  ex- 
ceed fifty  killed  and  wounded,  fifty  horses,  as  many  wounded  and  unservice- 
able Edward  H  ati  -h, 
Lieut  -Col.    Commanding   Second  Iowa  Cavalry 


LETTERS   FROM   COMRADES 

The  following  letters  are  self  explanatory  : 

Smith  Center    Kas  ,  Sept   28,  '95. 

Comrade  Anderson:— I  hoped  to  be  able  to  attend  the  meeting  of  the  Asso- 
ciation this  fall,  but  circumstances  render  it  impossible,  I  should  like  to  take 
the  old  comrades  by  the  hand,  and  look  into  their  faces  once  more,  but  that  i> 
about  all  I  could  do,  as  my  hearing  is  so  far  gone,  that  1  could  scarcely  hear 
their  voices.  1  send  my  dues  as  1  want  a  cop)  of  the  procee  lings.  May  God 
bless  you  all  N.  M.  Madoen. 

Beaumont,  Kas.,  Sept.  27,  '95. 
T.  T.  Anderson    Indianola,   Iowa:— Your  card    requesting  my   attendance    at 
our    regimental  reunion  is  received        Nothing  would  give    me    greater    pleasure 
but  my  health  is  such  that  I    cannot  leave  home,      My  kindest    regards  to  all  and 
wish  you  all  a  happy  time;  Respectfully, 

C.     C.     RlCHMIRE. 

Red  Cloud,  Nhu  ,  Sept.  2^,  Vj5 
T    T.  Anderson,    Dear  Comrade: —  1  enclose  $i.oo.  keep  me  in  good   standing 
And  tell  the  boys   when    you   meet  at  Des  Moines,  that   on    account  of  the  sick 
iicssin   m\  family,   I  cannot  be  with  them.      Put  1  promise  myself,  if  it    is     the 
will  of  God,   to  be  with  them  at  the  next  reunion       'fell    them  that  Comrade  Da- 
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vid    Lutz  of  Co.  I,  died  at  Salt  LakeCity,  July  14,  '9-5,    at   the  home  of  his  son. 
Thus  one  by  one  they  are   answering  to  the  roll  call    in  the  great  beyond. 

Fraternally    yours,  A.  G.  Willis. 

Cumberland,  Ia.,  Nov.  12,  '95. 
T  T.  Anderson,  Dear  Comrade: — T  saw  in  the  Register  that  the  2nd  Iow.i 
Cavalry  held  a  reunion  at  1  >es  Moines  in  October,  and  I  had  intended  to  attend 
the  reuni  in  myself  but  could  not  leave  home  at  that  time.  It  would  have  given 
in-  much  pleasure  to  have  met  my  old  comrades  again  in  this  life,  but  fate  was 
against  me.  Now  I  would  like  to  have  a  report  of  the  reunion  if  the  report  is 
printed  in  book  form  Will  you  he  so  kind  to  write  and  tell  me  where  1  can 
obtain  a  report  and  the  name  of  the  secretary  of  the  association,  that  1  ma;, 
correspond  with  him  about  the  matter,  f  don't  suppose  you  remember  me  but 
vou  was  the  last  man  I  saw  of  our  Co  when  we  came  home  from  the  army.  We 
c  one  on  the  same  hack  out  of  Des  Moines  to  the  place  where  you  got  oil 
I  h  ive  lived  in  Cass  county  most  of  the  time  since  the  war.  I  feel  an  interest 
in  all  of  the  b  lys  of  old  Company  D  and  would  like  to  know  of  their  where 
abouts  If  you  will  give  me  dm  desired  information  I  will  feel  under  many  oD- 
ligations  to  you  Yours  in  F   C.  and  L,  G.  L.    Edwards 

*  COLLYER,    KAS   ,    Oct.    13,    '95. 

T.  T.  Anderson,  Dear  Sir:— We  received  your  card  of  June  25th  and  out  ot 
respect  and  considering  it  a  duty  to  an  ever  kind  and  loving  husband,  to  let  his 
comrades  know  the  loss  his  wife  and  family  have  sustained,  we  have  the  sad 
news  to  tell  that  Elias  H.  Parsons,  of  Co.  D  2nd  Iowa  Cavalry,  died  on  the 
27th  dav  of  March,  '91,  of  lung  trouble  caused  by  army  service.  lie  is  buried 
in  the  Union  Cemetery  at  Collyer,  fie  was  senior  vice  commander  of  Cbllyer 
Post,  G  A  R  ,  No.  107,  at  the  time  of  his  death  and  commander  in  1S90  He 
leaves  a  wife  anil   four  children.  Yours  truly,   his  widow,    Jane  Parsons. 

•  Solon  Iowa,  August  1st,  1896. 
T.  T.  Anderson:  —  Dear  Sir.  1  received  your  card  and  see  that  you  will 
h  >ld  your  next  reunion  in  Des  Moines  I  am  very  sorry  to  tell  you  the  sad 
news  of  the  death  of  my  husband.  I  know  he  would  gladly  have  gone  to  see 
his  ije.tr  old  comrades  once  more;  but  our  Heavenly  Father  called  him  to 
another  home  the  28th  day  of  February,  1895,  after  a  sickness  of  live  weeks: 
Hut  I  hope  his  dear  comrades  will  all  meet  him  at  a  greater  reunion  than  hu- 
man can  prepare  in  this  world.  Respectfully  Yours, 

Mrs.  Jacob  Luenberger. 

Oilman,  Iowa,  J11I3  6th,  1895. 
T  T,  Anderson-  Dear  Sir.  It  is  with  a  sad  and  broken  heart  that  1  write 
these  few  lines  in  answer  to  your  kind  card  thai  you  sent  to  my  dear  husband 
in  regard  to^he  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  reunion.  He  is  dead,  he  died  April  22.  '95 
While  1  have  lost  a  dear,  kind  and  loving  husband  you  boys  have  lost  a  com 
rade  that  always  was  ready  to  respond  to  all  the  calls 

Mrs.  Robert  Andrews. 
Iowa  Falls,  Iowa,  September  20th,  '95. 
T    T.  Anderson .  —  Dear  Comrade:     Tell  the  boys  1  am  sorry  not  to  be    with 
1  lu-m       I  cannot  come.      God  bless  you  all.  L.  Francis  Stoddard 

1  'ai  iieco    Cai.  ,  Sept.  25,  '95 
T    T.  Anderson       Dear  Comrade:      I  very  much  regret  not  beinR  able  to  at- 
tend the  meeting  of  the  boys  in  Des  Moines  but  it  will  be  impos  i  hie  for    me    to 
make  the  journey  this  year.      Enclosed  you  will  find  two    dollars.        Doping    to 
meet  the  boys  at  the  next  reunion  and  sending  my  best  regards  to  all.       1  am 

Hugh  Bates 

Ash  Grove,  Mo,  Sept.  joth,  '95 
Mr     T.  T.   Anderson.      Dear  Comrade..      I  delayed    writing  because  I    thoughi 
I  would  be  able  to  meet  the  comrades  of  the  old    regiment.       Tell    the    boys    ) 
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revere  their  old  compaionship  and  wish  above  any  thing  I  could  be  with  them 
at  this  time  but  I  cannot.  There  is  one  who  I  trust  is  with  the  hoy-,  until  the 
last  roll  call  when  they  will  take  their  place  in  the  ranks  never  to  fall  out  again 
under  their  Eternal  Commander.      God  bless  you  all.      Your  Comrade, 

A.  J     Twaddell. 

Ames,  1a.,  Any    26,  '95. 

Dear  Comrade  Anderson: — Your  card  received  in  regard  to  our  reunion  of 
tlie  2nd  Iowa  Cavalry,  There  is  nothing  that  would  be  mure  pleasing  to  me 
than  to  meet  in  reunion  with  the  old  buys.  I  intend  to  meet  with  you  it  possi- 
ble to  do  so.  If  1  am  not  with  you  on  tin;  days  appointed  you  have  my  best  re- 
gards, you  and  all  of  the  boys  of  the  old  regiment. 

God  bless  you  all.  Yours    truly,  E.    Purvis, 

North  Br  wen,  Kas.  ,    Oct.  4,  '95. 
Comrade  Anderson  — Your  raid  at  hand      Will  say  that  drouth  stricken  Jay- 
ha.wkers  are  too  hard  up  to  get  so  far  from  home.      (  would  like  to  be  with  you 
but  will  have  to  succumb  to   the  financial  debility  that    oppresses    this    nation 
Wishing  you  a  good  time,   I  remain  as  ever.  L»    Pearson 

*  Coijden,  Ills.,  Sept    30th,  '95. 

Comrade  Anderson, — Your  card  of  invitation  to  reunion  of  z\\^\  Iowa  Cav 
at  Des  Moines  was  received  in  due  time.  I  was  in  hopes  to  be  with  you  at  that 
time  and  expected  to  do  so  until  to  day.  Financial  troubles  interfered  with  ni) 
arrangements  and  so  I  will  be  with  you  in  spirit.  1  shall  live  in  hopes  that  I 
may  meet  my  old  comrades  at  the  next  reunion  of  the  Reg't.  1  attended  a  re- 
union of  the  6th  Ills.  Cav.  at  Carbondate,  111  ,  not  long  since,  where  1  was 
most. royally  treated  as  one  of  them.  Representatives  of  the  7th  and  yth  HI, 
Cav.  and  7th  Kansas  were  also  taken  in  and  done  for  in  the  same  royal  style. 
Now  comrades  allow  me  to  wish  you  a  joyous  time  and  1  can  old)'  wish  I  was 
with  you  lor  the  first  time  since  the  war.  My  kindest  wishes  to  you  one  and 
all.  Comrade,  deal  kindly  with  the  absent  ones,  who  are  unable  to  be  witit 
you  and  enjoy  the  hospitality  of  Des  Moines.  'Tis  more  of  a  disappointment 
to  me-  than  it  can  possibly  be  to  any  one  who  is  present.  If  convenient,  please 
send  me  copy  of  proceedings  of  the  meeting,   and  greatly  oblige 

Yours  in  F.,   C.  &  L.,  Elwoo.d   Fin  ley. 

Columbus  City,  Ia  ,   fuly  7,  '95, 
My  Dear  Old  Comrade,  Tom:  --Yours  of  June  25th  at  hand.     Will  be  glad  to 
meet  with  you  at  Des  Moines  this  fall,  and  hope   to    lie    there    if    everything    is 
favorable  with  me  and   mine.  lb  M.  Axtel. 

»  Merlin,  Oregon,  Sept.  15,   '95. 

T.  T.  Anderson,  Dear  Comrade.  —  I  received  your  card  of  invitation  some 
time  ago  inviting  me  to  be  with  the  old  comrades  at  Des  Moines  and  rally 
around  that  dear  old  flag  once  more,  and  to  tell  over  again  our  army  trials  and 
hardships  that  we  were  called  to  undergo  during  those  stormy  days  of  that  great 
rebellion  of  '61  to  '65.  Oh,  how  1  would  like  to  be  with  you  on  these  days  and 
clasp  hands  with  a  comrades  love,  but  many  that  we  bade  good  bye  in  '65  have 
answered  the  hist  roll  call  Give  the  comrades  of  Co.  D  a  comrades  love  and, 
tell  them  that  it  is  with  sadness  that  I  am  compelled  to  miss  roll  call  with  them 
Money  and  distance  keeps  me  from  being,  with  you.    Yours  in   F    C     and  L 

Robert  H    Barrickman. 

Maple  Grove,  Mo  ,  Sept.  jj,  '95. 
T.  T.   Anderson,  Dear  Sir' — Your  card  has  been  received       1  am  sorry  to  say 
that  I  cannot   be  with  you.      Reason:  too  poor.      Have  been  compelled   to    con 
tribute  $4.00  permdnth  that  the  poor  government  might  live-,       1  have  given  up 
all  hope-,  of  ever  being  able  to  meet  with  my  old  comrades  again.      My  health  is 
poor      1  am  not  able  to  l}>)  much  of  anything.      If  1  remember   right    you   were 
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Kegimental  Bugler  at  the  timeof  our  final  discharge.      I  was    Bugler  of    Com- 
pany I.      I  still  have  my  old  bugle,  but  scarcely   wind  enough  to  blow  it. 

C.    F.    Z.IEGLER 

Don,    Kas.,  Sept.  28,  '95  . 
Dear  Comrade  of    the  obi  2d:— I  received  your  kind  invitation  to  attend    the 
reunion  at  Des  Moines,  Oct  2.-3       1  am  sorry,  butl  can't  afford  it  now        We  of 
the  west  have  short  crops  again  this  year,  and  change  is   not    as    plentiful   as    1 
wish  it  was,  for  if  I  had  it  I  would  certainly  squander  some  of  it  to  meet  my  old 

1  comrades.     1  have  not  met  a  comrade  of   the  2d  Iowa  for  many  years     Hoping 

you  will  have  the  best  time  you  ever  had.  Tell  the  boys  for  me  that  I  hope  to 
meet  with  them  at  some  future  reunion.  With  best  wishes  for  all  of  you,  1  re- 
main yours  as  ever.  S.  A.  Robinson. 
Lyons,  Kas.,  Aug.  26,  '95 
T.  T.  Anderson,  Dear  Comrade:  — It  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  attend  the 
reunion.  You  may  tell  the  boys  1  am  well  and  we  have  a  splendid  crop  of  corn 
this  year.      May  the  Lord  bless  you  all  is  my    wish.               ].   E.    McALLASTER. 

Taylor    Ridge,  111  ,  July  25,  '95. 
Comrade    of  the  old  2d  Iowa  Cavalry: — Yours  of  June    .:5th    received.      The 
mistake  in  the  address  caused  some  debt)    but  1  got  it  all  the  same.     My  health 
has  been  poor  for  the  past  year,  but  f  shall  do  some  hard  kickin'  to  grab  a  root 
and  go  and  greet  the  old  boys  of  yore.  3.  B.   Fox.  ■ 

Newton,  Kas.,  July  30,  '5. 
T.  T.  Anderson,    Dear    Comrade: — Your    card    of    June    25th  received;    with 
much    regret   1  must  inform   you  that  J  will  not  be  able  to    enjoy    the  pleasure 
of  meeting  my  old  comrades  in  October  next.     73  years   tells  why  f  cannot  meet 
with  you.  Yours,  I,    N.    Funk 

Jackson,  Miss.,  Aug.  16,  '95. 
T.  T.  Anderson,  Dear  Comrade: — Your  card  giving  notice  of  the  reunion  of 
the  2d  Cavalry,  Oct.  2-3  is  received.  And  I  regret  to  say  that  I  will  be  unable 
to  attend  owing  to  the  distance  and  matters  of  business  which  will  require  my 
attention  at  that  time.  However  if  1  cannot  meet  with  the  boys  in  reunion 
11  is  not  because  of  a  desire  to  remain  away,  as  no  meeting  would  give  me 
more  pleasure  than  to  meet  and  talk  over  old  times  with  them       I  never  missed 

ione  of  our  reunions  until  1  left  the  state,  and  1  remember  them  all  with  pleas- 
tire.  Remember  me  to  all  the  boys,  especially  to  Co.  K.,  and  say  to  them  that 
1  arn  located  among  our  old  enemies,  but  I  find  them  a  very  pleasant  people  as 
associates  and  no  better  neighbors  in  the  world,    kind    and    hospitable,    always 

I  ready  to  do  a  favor  even  for  a  "yank."    My  best   wishes   for    the  success  of  the 

reunion  and  all  the  members  of  the  old  2d   Cavalry       Fraternally  Yours, 
A.   Allen. 

Tipton,  1a.,  Sept,  29,  '95. 
Dear  Comrade: — I  am  sorry  tnat  I  cannot  be  with  yoti,   but   times    are    close 
at  present  but   if  I  live  and  keep  my  health  1  will  be   with   you    the    next    time. 
Give  my  respects  to  all  of  the  old  comrades.      From- your  comrade, 

[OHN   BlCKFORD. 

Baxter  Springs,  Kas.,  Sept.  -26,  '05. 
Dear  Comrade  Tom:  —  I  received  your  kind  and  welcome  invitation  to  the 
reunion  of  our  old  regiment  the  2d'  Iowa  Cavalry.  God  know.;  1  would  like 
to  be  with  you  but  as  I  am  situated  I  cannot  come:  my  finance  will  not  permit 
and  then  my  health  is  poorly.  Age  has  crawled  upon  me  just  like  the  rest  ol  • 
the  boys  that  wore  the  blue,  God  bless  you  all,  and  then  my  step  is  not  as  firm 
as  it  was  when  we  went  South  to  whip  the  traitors  who  fired  tit  our  glorious 
banner,  the  stars  and  stripes.  Yes  dear  comrades  1  love  the  old  state  of  Iowa 
and  all  the  boys  that  wore  the  blue       I  grew  up  in   Davenport  and    enlisted    in 
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Co.  E  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  at  that  place.  Jim  Metcalf  was  our  captain  during  the 
latter  part  of  the  war.  We  were  mustered  out  at  Selma,  Ala  .  ami  started 
home  from  there  in  October,  '05  It  seems  hut  a  lew  years  since  all  this  hap- 
pened. God  bless  all  of  you  old  gray  headed  coffee  coolers;  L  can  see  all  ,  f 
you  in  Mississippi  or  Alabama  standing  around  the  camp  (ire  shivering  with  a 
tin  cup  of  coffee  in  one  hand  and  a  piece  of    sow     belly    and    haul     tack     in     the 

0  her.  1  left  Iowa  27  years  ago,  wandered  around  in  the  West  fur  20  years 
aid  finally  settled  down  here  at  Baxter  Springs,  Kas  I  have  a  little  home 
here,  a  wife  and  a  bov  and  girl.  I  draw  a  small  pension  and  always  ha\<- 
'•ornething  to  eat .  Well  comrade  Tom  the  old  coffee  coolers  hold  a  reunion 
h  re  everv  year  and  it  has  always  been  a  grand  success  They  say  there  were 
j  6  o>o  of  "the  old  boys  here  this  year  This  is  where  Quantrell  am!  hi.  hand 
rode  in  with  hi-,  black  banner  of  death  and  murdered  10S  Union  soldiers  whi'e 
t  icy  were  asleep  Well  comrade,  1  want  you  to  register  for  me  at  your  reunion 
s  i  my  cad  company  comrades  will  know  where  1  am  Tell  them  I  want  1  hern 
t  )  write  to  me  as  1  would  be  glad  to  hear  from  all  of  you  1  met  two  of  the  2d 
here  at  the  reunion  Comrade  Tom  write  to  me;  I  will  always  he  glad  to  hear 
from  you  or  an'/  of  the  old  coffee  co  >lers    ■  As  ever  your  c  >mrade 

|ok  McAlerney 

Whatcom,  Wash  Aug.  26,  '95 
Dear  Comrade  Anderson: —I  would  like  to  be  with  you  but  am  over  2,000 
miles  away,  in  the  north  west  part  of  the  United  Stale-,  I  would  like  to  I-  ■ 
with  the  boys  to  talk  over  old  times.  There  is  one  more  here  who  belonged  to 
the  old  2d.  '  His  name  is  lVnfield  and  1  think  lie  belonged  to  Co  L.  We  have 
a  reunion  here  this  week  I  often  thuds  of  some  "1  the  times  in  war  and  won- 
der it  tlu-  comrade  is  die  re  wh  >  helped  mi'  pull  that  old  reb  up  to  a'  limb  with  a 
roue  at,  [  think,  Cullverville.  I  believe  he  belonged  to  Co  C.  Frank  Stoddaid 
knows  all  ah. an  it  ['rank  got  me  into  another  scrape;  as  we  were  takii  g 
prisoners  to  exchange  one  rebel  officer  got  mulish  and  would  nit  keep  up 
Frank  says,  Peffer  go  hack  there  and  make  that  scm-of-a-bi:ch  come  up.  I  rode 
hick  and  told  him  he  must  will;  up  and  he  f>ave  me  some  Southern  language 
hit  would  not  walk  up       1   rode  up  to  the  side  ol  him,   pulled  my  foot  out  of  the 

stirrup  and the  official  took  a  cramp  in    Ins    side    hut    straightened    up    and 

w  liked  011  lie  told  me  I  would  bite  the  dust  before  1  left  him  hut  1  slid  live 
and  send  my  best  respects  to  Co  £3  ami  the  old  2d  Iowa  Cavalry  one  and  all 
God  hless  you  all  1  hope  that  some  day  it  may  be  mv  privilege  to  meet  with 
you  and  take  you  one  and  all  bv  the  hand.  [  would  like  ver)  much  to  hear 
from  vim  after  the  reunion  and  to  hear  how  many  of  the  old  hoys  were  there 
G  >od  by  Co.   B,  good  by  old  2d  Iowa  Cavalry.  L.  11    Pekfe'r 

M  is  1  Ark  ,  Aug  22  95 
T.  T  Anderson,  Dear  sir:— I  received  a  letter  from  Mr  Allen,  of  fack-on, 
Mis-f,  notifying  me  of  our  next  reunion  of  the  old  Co.  K  boys  Owing  to  the 
distance  ami  business  it  is  impossible  for  rne  to  meet  them.  li  would  he  a 
source  of  great  satisfaction  to  me  to  meet  them  ami  shake  hands  in  lime  ot 
peace        1  have  never  had  the  pleasure  id'  meeting  one  of   them    •-nice    the    war. 

1  think  of  them  everv  day  and  if  I  never  meet  them  in  thiswerld,  I  hope  to  meet 
them  above  I  would  love  10  sing  with  them  "Rally  Kound  the  Flag"  as  we 
did  at  Nashville,  Tenn  There  will  be  none  oi  the  old  Co  K  boys  present  hut 
what  remembers  it  Boys  let  me  hear  from  you  I  am  a  man  of  a  family,  a 
wife  and  three  children.  My  head  is  white  as  a  sheep  but  I  am  thankful  that 
1  still  live.  I  am  u  bad  cripple,  my  left  leg  being  broken  1  was  shot  on  my 
way  home  from  the  army',  for  services  in  the  Union  army,  hut  no  human  hears 
it  better  than  1  1  newer  saw  (he  day  that  I  regretted  being  a  Yankee  soldier. 
They  may  kill  me  !  But  if  they  d  1  I  shall  wake  up  in  a  better  world  than  this, 
I  hope  arrayed  in  the  old  blueuniform  1  am  the  same  Thel  Head  thai  1  al- 
ways was  1  want  you  boys  to  remember  me  and  after  the  reunion  some  of.' 
you  please  send   meacopj  of  the  proceedings.                  Theuiekt   11.    Head. 
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Muscatine,    la  ,  July  13,    95 
T.  T    Anderson.   Dear  Comrade:  —  I  regret  not  being  aide  to  be  present  at  the 
reunion,  but  on  account  of  failing  health  and  inability    to   walk,     1    cannot    go. 
Hoping  that  all  my  old  comrades  will  be  there  to   enjoy    themselves,    1    remain 
yours  and  will  ask  you  to  greet  them  for  me.  Eeward  Kelley. 

Kiowa,  Kas.,  Sept.  27,  '95 
T  T  Anderson  Dear  Comrade: — I  am  sorry,  that  [.cannot  be  with  you  at 
this  reunion  of  the  old  regiment  My  heart  was  set  on  attending  and  for  that 
reason  1  have  put  ofi  answering  your  letter  till  the  last  moment  thinking  I 
w  mid  be  able  to  go  but  1  cannot.  My  heart  is  with  you  and  may  CkI  bless  all 
tin-  comrade-,       1  trust  you  will  have  a  good  time.      Yours  in  F.  C.  &  L. 

\V.\i   Carter. 

Laramie,  Wyo.,  Sept  24,  '95. 
T  T.  Anderson,  Dear  Comrade: — 1  am  very  sorry  1  have  to  inform  you  thai 
1  am  not  able  to  come  to  the  reunion.  I  had  an  accident  July  18th,  which 
nearly  killed  me.  1  have  been  laid  up  since  that  time  and  am  unable  to  walk 
without  the  use  of  crutches  As  soon  as  I  am  aide  to  ride  on  the  train  I  shall 
.n\A  must.go  to  Hot  Springs,  at  Ogden,  Utah.  No  one  regrets  more  than  I  du 
that  1  cannot  be  with  you  The  Davemport  papers  had  the  particulars  of  the 
accident  at  the  time  You  have  probably  seen  it.  Now  Tom  give  my  best 
wishes  to  the  0  >ys  and  may  their  shadows  never  grow  less 

Yours   as  ever,  G.  Schnitger 

Piper  City,  Ills,  Sept  27,  '95, 
T  T  Anderson:  -My  Dear  Sir.  I  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  attend,  the  2d 
I  iwa  Cxvalry  reunion  this  year  cor  my  heart  is  as  loyal  and  my  interest  is  as 
great  as  that  of  any  member  of  the  regiment  Rut  I  cannot  be  present.  1  wish 
you  would  say  to  the  comrades  of  Co  F  that  Charles  F  Dally  and 
August  haws  hi  of  their  company  are  buried  at  Vicksburgh  and  their  graves 
a  re  among  the  known  M  F  Collins  left  wounded  at  the  same  place  and  same 
n  ne  I-,  buried  at  Corinth  and  his  grave  ts  among  the  unknown.  The  number 
of  his  grave  however  is  beyond  doubt  353.  I  came  upon  this  information  while 
f  (Mowing  up  an  investigation  as  to  the  burial  place  oi  my  father,  Hugh  [ohnson, 
of  Co  M  whose  grave  is  eithes  351  or  352  am  mg  the  unknown  in  the  National 
Ci.neterv  at  Corinth.  p=;  1  and  552  having  been  at  first  buried  in  the  same  grave 
.•itder  the  fight  Feb  22,  'o.j  north  of  West  Point,  Miss.  With  kindest  wishes 
J  am  sincerely,  jn  ^  "C^Y*ti*'mjify£*'  Wm.  F.  Johnson. 

JL«3L>  4  4  (CK$  Laramie,  Wyo.,  Sept.  3,  '95. 
1"  T  Anderson,  D  j-ar  Co  Tirade:  I  receive!  invitatijn  to  be  present  next 
in  i.iih'at  the  reunion  of  the  old  2d  Iowa  Veteran  Volunteer  Cavalry.  Tom  1 
c  innot  be  present,  ttncontrolable  circumstances  preventing.  Maj  Schnitger 
will  hardly  he  aide  to  attend,  as  he  had  a  severe  accident,  being  thrown  from  a 
wag  >n  and  badly  bruised  but  no  bones  broken,  he  is  going  on  crutches  now 
i'ell  the  boys  to  write  to  me,  you  included,      Cod  bless  you  all 

Yours  in  F.  C    &  1.  ,  PnEonoRE  Sydenham. 

Muscatine,  la,,  Sept.  zz.  '95. 
C  tirirade  Anderson:  —  I  cannot  be  with  you  at  this  reunion  Home  business 
requires  my  presence  If  I  live  uu.ii  the  next  reunion  be  it  when  or  where  it 
ni  u\  I  sh  dl  overcome  every  obstacle  thai  interferes  and  be  with  you.  Mv 
h..*ari  and  spirit  are  with  you  at  the  De.S  Monies  reunion;  with  you  in  tin/  pleas 
ure  and  happiness  there  is  in  comrades  presence;  with  you  in  tin;  sorrows  wc 
feel  for  departed  comrades;  and  with  you  in  the  aims  and  objects  of  the  asso- 
ciation G  id  bless  every  one  ol  you  and  ma)1  his  blessings  abide  with  you,  my 
d  00  comrades  of  Co.  Ci  and  the  2nd  Iowa  Cavalry.  David  A.  Re\  nolds. 

Marshall/town,  Ia  ,  Sept,  3,  '95. 
Comrade  Anderson:  —Yo'.irs  at  hand  and  was  glad  to  hear   Iroin   you,    hoping 
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and  wishing  you  and  the  boys  a  jolly  good  time,  but  for  myself  1  am  a  little  too 
feeble  to  join  with  you  at  present;  another  year  I  hope  tu  be  better.  The  hot 
weather  has  had  its  telling  effect,  mute  than  it  would  have  had  in  01  05  when 
i\e  had  some  get  up  to  us.      I  remain  yours,  YVm.  H.  Thomas 

Watrons,  N.  M. 

T.  T.  Anderson:  —  Dear  Comrade.  lam  very  sorry  to  say  that  I  cannot  be 
with  you  this  year.  Remember  me  to  all  the  old  boys  and  best  wishes  for  a 
happy  reunion.      Yours  truly,  W.   B.  Brunton. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.  Sept.  28,  '95 
Thos.  T.  Anderson: — My  Dear  Comrade.  Your  letter  received  some  time 
ago  informing  me  of  the  date  of  our  next  regimental  reunion  at  Des  Moines  on 
the  2d  and  3d  proximo.  1  regret  very  much  indeed  to  say  that  I  find  it  impossi- 
ble to  be  with  the  buys  on  this  occasion.  I  had  intended  to  be  with  you  at  Des 
Moines  but  you  know  how  it  is,  that  we  cannot  always  control  our  actions  as 
we  may  wish,  we  being  all,  more  or  less,  creatures  of  circumstances.  Ver) 
important  legal  business  will  prevent  my  coming,  as  I  shall  be  detained  either 
here  or  at  Denver,  about  that  time.  I  learned  a  day  or  two  since  that  otir  old 
comrade,  Major  Schintger,  met  with  an  accident  at  Larame  a  few  days  ago, 
which  will  no  doubt  prevent  hi*  being  with  you  also.  If  1  am  living  two  years 
hence  J  will  make  a  desperate  effort  to  be  with  the  "Boys".  I  am  really  be- 
ginning to  feel  that  I  am  getting  along  in  years  and  rapidly  approaching  the 
time  when  I.  shall  knock  at  St.  Peters  gate  for  admittance  to  that  eternal  and 
peaceful  camp  on  the  other  side,  to  which,  we  will  be  so  warmly  welcomed  by 
so  many  of  our  brave  and  gallant  comrades  whose  boats  have  already  landed 
on  that  unseen  shore. 

"And  1  sit  and  think  when  the  sunset's  gold 

Is  Hushing  the  river  and  hill/  and  shore, 
I  shall  one  day  stand  by  the  waters  cold 

And  list  to  the  sound  of  the  boatsman's  oar. 
I  shall  watch  for  a  gleam  of  the  flapping  sail, 
1  shall  hear  the  boat  as  it  gains  the  strand; 
[  shall  pass  from  sight  with  the  boatman  pale- 
To  the  better  shore  of  the  spirit  land 
I  shall  know  our  comrades  gone  before, 

And  joyfully  sweet  will  the  meeting  be, 
When  over  the  river,  the  peaceful  river 
The  angel  of  death  shall  carry  me." 
f  have  sometimes  wondered  if  St.  Peter  wall  say  to  me  "Yes  its  all  right  Tay- 
lor, this  is  the  place  for  you,  just  hitch  that  cavalry  steed    out    there    and  step 
in."     I  have  thought  to  how  bad  I  would  feel  to   know  that    1    must    leave    my 
r.oble^black  charger  on  the  outside.       And  I  have  many  times  thought  that  out 
good  friend  St.  Peter  ought  to  have  a  special  pasturage    for  our  noble  compan- 
ions and  that  he  should  see  that  they  were  fed  on  the  finest   ambrosia,    and    lo 
his  rider  he  ought  to 

Give  a  harp  with  golden   strings, 
A  glittering  robe  and  a  pair  of  wings, 
And  pass  him  in  where  the  angels  sing, 
And  give  him  a  seat  up  near   the  throne, 
And  call  up  some  angels  to  play  their  best. 
And  let  him  enjoy  the  music  and  a   peaceful  rest 
Ah,  but  I  think  I  hear  you  say,   "there  now  Comrade  Taylor  give 
Well,  1  will  boys  if  you  will  only  promise  me,     that    you    will    not 
faithful,  kind,  noble,  but  now  silent  old  cavalry   horse,    that    shared 
the  excitement  and  dangers  of  so  many  of  our  daring  and  bloody  alfray: 
lastly,  do  not  forget  th.it  there  is  always  an  indesti actable  and  everlasting  bond 
of  love  and  sympathy  existing  for  you  all  in  the  heart  of  your  ceinrade, 

John  Lu.  Taylor. 
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Resolutions. 


Resolved,  That  the  action  taken  at  the  Muscatine  reunion  in  relation  to  the 
banquet  for  reunions  be  seconded  and  that  the  whole  matter  of  banquet  or  no 
banquet  be  left  to  the  Executive  Committee  for  their  consideration. 

The  following  presented  by  comrade  Will  Ed  Tucker  of  Co.  1  was  carried 

Resolved,  That  we  heartily  urge  upon  the  consideration  of  the  coming  legis 
lature  the  wise  and  patriotic  proposition  to  celebrate  the  semi-centennial  of  the 
admission  of  Iowa  as  a  State  into  the  American  Union,  by  the  election  of  a 
Memorial  Building,  adequate  to  the  preservation  of  our  historical  archives  and 
collections,  mementos  and  relics  of  our  wars,  as  well  as  of  the  soldiers  and 
sailors  and  pioneer  settlers  of  our  state,  thus  linking  together  the  dates  of  1846 
and  1896,  and  transmitting  to  those  whi#  come  after  us  the  amplest  attainable 
materials  of  our  proud  history 

Resolved,  That  in  our  judgment  the  state  can  perform  no  grander  duty  at 
this  time  than  thus  to  found  a  great  historical  museum,  not  less  for  the  instruc- 
tion and  benefit  of  all  our  people  than  as  an  act  of  justice  too  long  delayed  to 
those  who  have  gone  before  or  are  now  rapidly  passing  away. 

Resolved,  That  in  securing  this  end,  we  heartily  invoke  the  aid  of  the  pres-> 
of  Iowa  and  of  military  organizations  throughout  the  state. 

LIEUT.    JACKSON   C.    SMITH. 

Whereas. — We  have  learnend  with  sorrow  of  the  death  Oct  4th,  1 8 <j _} ,  of 
Lieutenant  Jackson  C.  Smith,  late  of  Co.   I,  2nd  Iowa  Cavalry,  therefore 

Resofoed. —  First,  That  we  recogni/.e  in  our  deceased  comrade  a  soldier  of 
unflinching  loyalty  and  an  officer  of  ability  and  courage.  As  a  citizen  he  was 
a  man  of  good  business  ability  and  sterling  Christian  character 

Resolved . — Second,  That  we  tender  our  heartfelt  sympathies  to  our  sister 
the  bereaved  wife  and  her  family 

Resolved, — Third,  That  these  resolutions  be  spread  upon  the  records  and  a 
copy  be  handed  to  the  bereaved. 

J.  B,  Albrook, 
*  VV.  A.  Burnap, 

H.  '].  Bennett. 
*  Com 

CAPT.    S.    A.    BISHOP 

Whereas. : — An  allwise  Province  has  taken  from  the  battle  of  life  our  beloved 
Captain  S.  A.  Bishop,  since  our  last  biennial  reunion,  and, 

Whereas. — Company  I.  is  indebted  for  much  of  its  efficiency  to  his  superior 
ability  as  a  drillmaster  and  tactician,   therefore. 

Resolved. — First,  That  we  shall  ever  remember  his  fine  soldierly  qualities. 
While  he  was  a  rigid  disciplinarian  he  recognized  the  rights  and  feelings  of  the 
humblest  private.  Me  provided  at  all  times  the  best  things  possible  for  his 
men  and  when  self  denial  became  necessary  he  cheerfully  shared  the  hardships 
incident  to  a  soldiers  life  with  the  rank  and  file  thus  endearing  him  to  all  manly 
hearts. 

A' esolved,  —Second,  That  while  we  •'mourn  with  those  that  mourn,"  we 
would  commend  the  surviving  relatives  and  friends  to  the  grace  of  Him  who 
•notes  the  sparrows  when  they  fall  " 
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Resolved, — Third,      That  these  resolutions  be  spread  upon    the    journals     of 

the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Association  and  a  copy  be  transmitted  to  the  relatives 

of  the  deceased. 

|  11  Albrook, 
\v.  a  b uk nap 
H.J    Bennett, 

Com  . 

Resolved,     That  we  highly  appreciate  the  presence  from  abroad  of  our  com 
rades  at  this  reunion.      Evidencing  the  depth  of  comradeship  that    c  mtinues  to 
hind  and  cement     the     members  of  the  old  regiment  and  is   still  further  eviden- 
ced by  the  presence  of  the  wives  and    daughters  of    our    comrades    confirming 
the  increased  interest  of  our   reunion. 

Resolved',   Th.it  we  deplore  the  absence  of  some  of  our  comrades,  detained  by 
sickness  and  unavoidable  occurrences  ami  we  hereby  extend  to   them    our    ear 
nest  sympathy  for  the  pleasures  necessarily    foregone;   and    sincerely  hope  that 
they  may  be   privileged  to  meet  their  comrades  in  their  8th  reunion. 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  comrades  who  contributed  so  much  to  the 
pleasure  of  the  occasion  by  the  music  rendered;  to  the  ladies  who  so  ably  as- 
sisted; to  the  daily  press  of  the  city;  to  his  honor  the  mayor  of  the  city;  ami  i<> 
the  officers  of  the  association,  especially  our  efficient  secretary,  and  his  excel- 
lent wife  for   her  assistance,  our   heartfelt    thanks 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  to  the  Hon.  Isaac  Brandt  and  other  liberal 
minded  citizens  of  Des  Moines  our  thanks   for  courtesies  extended. 


Hill  of  Fare  at  Banquet,  Oct.  3, 1895, 


* 


BILL   OK  FAKE   .VI    tSANCUJET  OCTOHEK    j,    1895, 

Oyster  Soup,  .  Oysters    Haw,' 

Catsup,  Horse  Radish,  Halford  Sauce,  Celery] 

Boiled --Sugar  Cured  Ham, 

Boast — Prime  Beef,  Young  Turkey  with    Cranberry    Since-. 

Chicken  Salad,  Mayonnaise  Dressing,  Potato  Salad, 

Chocolate  and  Cocoanui  Cake,      Vanilla  IceCream 

Tea,  Coffee,  Lemonade, 

Cigars. 

Served  by   ("al  Christ. 


Roster  of  Companies, 


The  following  is  a  list  of  the  comrades  in  attendance  and  present  address: 

COMPANY    A. 

Col.  C.  C.  Morton Muscatine,   la 

H.  H.  Jobes Casey,    la 

Ben.  Wagner Anita,    la 

Benj    F.  Diffenbacher Ulysses,    Neb 

Ed,  Henecker Muscatine,   la. 

A    } .  Johnson Ida  Grove,  la 

S.  B    Fox , Taylor  Ridge,  Ills 

Wm.  Verink Letts,  la 

W    L.  McNeil Fort  Dodge,  la. 

) .  W.  Lawrence > Union,  la 

Chas.  F.  Cadle .Muscatine,    la. 

COM  PANY    E. 

Byroh  A.  Beeson Des  Moines,  la. 

S.  O.   Leech Pickering,   Mo. 

Geo.  Bronhard .  .Collins,   la 

Wm.  E.  Walker Clarion,   la. 

R.  B.  Smith Stuart,   Neb 

John  Luch '.  „ West  Branch,  la 

L    McKinnon Bromley,  la 

W    N.  Henchan -.Atlantic,  la. 

E     P.urvis Ames,   la. 

(   urlis  Knigh  t Ames,  la 

P.   H.  Ream. Cambridge,  la. 

[ohn  I.   Batter .  .  .Battle  Creek,   la 

J .    L.    Herbert Le  Grand,   la 

COMPANY    C. 

James  Livingston Hancock,   la 

J     11     Freeman Le  Boy,    Ohio 

Henry   Price Wioto,   la 

W    W.   Scarf Lewis,  la. 

John  N.    Davis Rock  Island,   Ills 

James  Mann Cushing,   la, 

Isaac  Gillmor Denison,  la 
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Daniel  Snyder Dixon,  la- 

J    G.  Kilpatrick Des  Moines.  la- 
Henry  Egbert    Davenport,  la. 

A.  C.  Wells Dunbar,  Wis. 

M.  L.  Simmons Stanwood,  la 

Rudolph  Snyder Dixon,  la. 

B.  T.  Stiles Davenport,  la. 

Wm.  R.  Hughes Altoona,  la. 

F.  A.  Ross West  Chester,  Ta. 

COM  PAN  Y    D. 

Thos.  T    Anderson Indianola,  la 

Henry  C.  Smith Bagley,   la. 

N  .  B  .  Callaham Ray,  Mo. 

John  N.  Butler    , ? Lake  View,   la. 

G.  P.  Canfield Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

].  M.  Chaffee Berwick,   la. 

M.  V.  Hayes Mitchelville,  la. 

Wm,  Garrett — 

J     S.    Bennett Boone,  la 

W.  R.    Moore .Perry,  la. 

John  Law Perry,  la. 

COMPANY    E. 

Geo.  Hayward Corley,  la. 

A.  C.  Best Guernsey,  la, 

T.  N.    Mumm Marengo,  la. 

Peter  Flynn. Riverside,  la 

James  McDonald Fulton,  la 

COMPANY    F. 

W.  H.^Bulla Empire  Prairie,  Mo . 

A.  M.    Adams Humboldt,  la. 

J.  S.  Pritehard Belmond,  la. 

Jake  Waltz Belmond,  la 

G.  L.    Cutler Clarion,  la. 

H.  W.  Todd 2363  Blake  St.,  Denver,   Colo. 

J.   Gilpen Windham,  Kas. 

J.  K.  Fill Marshalltown,  la. 

V.  A.  Ballow Nevada,  la. 

Geo.  F    Packard .Ren wick,  la. 

Peter  Reily Blencoe,  la. 

Del  Lake Webster  City,  la. 
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COMPANY    G. 

Chas    Cope Attalissa,  la. 

Win     Palmer Boone,  la. 

I  Luvey  Varner Muscatine,  la. 

B.  F.  Barkalow Attalissa,  la. 

H    Walker    Grand  View,  la 

T.  B.  Christy Grand  View,  la. 

Ben:  E.  Lilly Muscatine,  la. 

E.  T.    Rigby Davenport,   la 

Wm.  If.  Crammer Prcscott,  la. 

Geo.  W  .  Wood Lake  View,  la. 

Geo.    Hippenstall .  .. .West  Liberty,   la 

K.  B.  Smith Iowa  City,  la 

G.  W.  Budd Sisscton,   S.  Dak. 

Geo.  Ady Denver,  Colo 

Solon  Knouse Washington,  la. 

F.  II.  Evans Winterset,  la 

Anderson  Heiney Danville,  Ills 

Frederick  Stahley Forrcston,  Ills. 

Caleb  Sweet Lone  Tree,  la 

A  .  McDonald Maquoketa,  la 

Wm.  Mesler Des  Moines,  la. 

A.  H    Miller Muscatine,  la. 

James  Walter Mitchell ville,  la. 

Josiah  Petty Perry,  la 

D.  H.   Gill Prairie  City,  la. 

[    A.  Gillespie Omaha,  Neb. 

Wm.   Martin .  Zenesville,  la. 

Z.  Crag Essex,  la, 

Milton  Heinley Wilton,  la. 

COMPANY    H. 

T.  B.  Allin ,  .Iowa  City,  la. 

T.  T.  Turley Skinner,  Mo. 

J.  A.  Clearman Iowa  City,  la. 

James  M .  Wood Avoca,  la. 

Wm.  L.  Backensto .Denver,  Colo. 

A    N.  Detwiler Audubon,   In. 

J.  K.   Wagner Van  Horn,  la. 

John  U.  Miller Iowa  City,  la. 

[oseph  Cole River  Side,  la, 
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Isaac  Meyers North  Liberty,    [a. 

Benj.    Owen Iowa  City,    la 

E.  J.  Boget Cedar  Rapids,  la 

Adam  Borchell Morse,  la 

John  Hall Hedge,   La 

H    H.   Longwell Lorimo'r,   la 

C.  S.  Nealley Cedar  Rapids,  la 

J     N.   W.  Rumple ...  Marengo    la 

COMPANY    I. 

Will  Ed,    Tucker Mason  City,    la 

W.  A.  Burnap ' (dear  Lake,  la. 

Ed,  F.  Jones .  .  .Hoi ton,  Kas. 

H.  E.  Jones Elmira,  N.   Y 

R.  B.  Myrick f \  .  .Gilbertsville,  N.  Y 

II.  J.  Bennett Dts  Moines,   la. 

] .  B.  Thompson' Manchester,  la 

L    II    Ferguson [Jhrichsville,  Ohi  » 

N\  R.  Ziegler Moline,  Ills 

G    W    Davis Lisbon.  la 

II    E     Rntter... Hopkihton,   la 

C     L    Jones Bristow,   la 

J.  F.  Beduer Cedar  Rapids,   la 

C    W,  Conner [ Sac  City,   la 

\>    F.  Wragg Hopkinton,   la 

D.  G  aiding  house : .  .    Sand  Spring,    In 

I.  H.  Lord Grand  Junction,  la 

J.  B.  Albrook Ml  Vernon,   la 

K    O    O wen s Morn i ng  Sun ,   I , i 

Win,   Leach Pickering,   Mo 

^  COMPANY.     K. 

A.  McCray Red  Oak,  la. 

j     M.  Dotson Columbus   Junctbn,  la 

John  Vaughn Westboro,   M.o. 

David  Galbreath New  Sharon,   la. 

Thos.  Bell Eairfield,   la 

)     II  .  Coulter Burlington,   la. 

JR.    Bailev ' Medeapolis    la 

Geo.    Holdefer Des  Moines    la 

S.    K  .   Spalding.  ...'..;    Omaha,   Net  , 

Frederick  Leehart    .      Lucas,   la 
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COM  PAN  Y    L. 

Frank  Hammond Elberon,  la. 

I  ihn  Estey Des  Moines,   la 

COMPANY    M. 

James  G.  Johnston Westboro,  Mo 

foshua  Leonard Belmond,  la 

George  Haun Ida  Grove,  la. 

R    N    Woods Maquoketa,  la. 

R.    M     Gibson Andrew,  la 

S.  M.   Gibson Andrew,  la. 

k.   F.   McMeans Andrew,  la 

D.  P.   Kimball Andrew,  la 

Nathan  Smith Monticello,  la 

) .   H.  Wright Red  Oak,  la 

S.  L.   Hazen * What  Cheer,  la 

T.   W.    Lias Akron,  la 

Thus.  Daylor Britt,  la 

REGISTER   OK   LADIES    PRESENT   AT   REUNION. 

Mrs    f  C  Smith,  Washington,   la.  Mrs.   Mary  C.  Cue,  Washington,  la. 

Mr,.  E.  T  Rigby,   Davenport,   [a.  Mrs    V     B.   McCray,    Red  Oak,   la 

Mrs.  Anna  Knouse,  Washington,   la.       Mrs.  Wagner,  Anita,   la 
Mrs.   II    H.  Jobes,  Casey,   fa  Mrs.  Ik  F.   DifTenbacher,  Ulysses,  Neb 

Leana  McCray,  Fairfield,  la.  Mrs,  L.  S    Heppenstall,  West   Liberty. 

Mr,.  J.   E.   Riegler.   M  dine,   Ills  Mrs    A     H    Smith,    Iowa  City,    la. 

Mrs    M.   Lnch,   West  Branch,   la.  Mr,     L.    M     Wright,  - 

Mrs.   Louisa  Ilagen,  What  Cheer,  la.      Miss  Susan   Smith,  What  Cheer,  la. 
Mrs,   Ed  liennecker,    Muscatine,  la  Mrs    Daniel  Snyder,   Dixon,  la. 

Mr,.  W.  N     Henshaw,  Atlantic,   la  Miss  Maggie  Christy,  Grandview,   la 

M  s    H    Walker,  Grandview,  la.  Mrs.  Jeny  Bailey,  Medeapolis,  la. 

Ms.   Henry  Egbert,  Davenpjrt,   la  Miss  Bessie  C    Egbert,    Davenport,    la 

Mr,    T    T.  Atttlerson,  I  \dianola,  la,        Mrs    T    B.   Allin,  Iowa  City,  la. 
Mr,    L.  H.  Ferguson,  Uhrichsville,  O.    Mrs.  B    T.   Stiles,  Davenport,  la, 
Mrs    J.  N.   W    Rumple,  Marengo,  la       Mrs.  Caleb  Sweet,  Lonetree,    la. 
Elizabeth  Lilly,   Muscatine,   la  Mary  L  ,  Lela  and  Mabel  Griffith, 

Mr,    Del  Lake,   Webster  City,   la  Mrs    Hannah  Borchell,   Morse,-  la 

Miss  Annie  Borchell.  Morse,  la.  Mrs.  F    H.   Evans,  Winterset,   la. 

Mr,    Will  Ed.  Tucker,    Mason  City,   la. 

Tne  following  persons  being  closely  connected  with  the  regiment  were  treated 
as  special  visitors : 

Mat  Ereckson,  Chief  Bugler  7th  Illinois  Cavalry.;  J.  M    Anderson,  Indianola, 
1  iwa;  J.   R.  Bell,  Indianola    Iowa;  C.  C.  Doolittle,   Esterville,  1  iwa. 


Secretary's  Financial  Report; 


To  Cash  received,   Dr. 

From  W.  A.  Burnap  former  secretary,  - 

Fees  remitted  by  comrades, 

From  Company  A 

From  Company  B 

From  Company  C 

From  Company  D 

From  Company  E  -  -  - 

From  Company  F 

From  Company  G 

From  Company  H  -  - 

From  Company    I 

From  Company  K 

From  Company  L 

From  Company  M 

Total   Received,  -  $212  48; 

By  Cash  Paid,  Cr. 

For  New  York  World  article,  Charge  at  Farmington 

For  postage,  notifying  comrades,  badges  and  printing, 

For  sundries,  expense  general  printing  stationery,  etc., 

For  meals  at  banquet  for  singers 

For  new  mess  box, 

For  printing  700  reports     , 

Copying  report  and  other  expenses 

For  mailing  minutes  to  comrades, 
'       For  cash  balance  remitted  to  E,  T.  Rigby,    Secretary, 

Total,   as  above,  -  $212   48 

ReSpectfuIly  submitted, 

Thos.  T.    Anderson,  Secretary. 
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